


TEN CENTS. 
IN ADVANCE 


[ SINGLE COPIES, 
$4.00 PER YEAR 


EBRUARY 20, 1869. 


4 


TURDAY, F 


r 
&B ther 


, SA 


< 


I 


NEW YOR 


Vou. XIII. —No. 634.] 


the Sonthe 


he United States, for 











r 1869, by Harper 











mn 


y 


Uy 


A 
a 


tf” 
) YY 


“4 














te 











LETTER-BOX.—[Sre Page 114 


THE 

































































' THE LETTER-BOX. 

Mr. Jewett’s expressive drawing, published 
on our fivst page, is so suggestive in itself that it 
is scarcely necessary to make any comments or 
attempt to interpret a story that is so well told by 


the artist's pencil. ‘The sadly-anxious face of the 


wife and mother as she deposits her missive with | 10 a has: 
| serted and maintained those principles, or to 


a silent prayer ‘‘that he may get it soon,” and 


the address of the letter, et us at once into the | 
| Is there any coneeivable reason why General 


whole secret. How many such letters are daily 
dropped into the letter-box! and sad indeed is 
the story the cell of necessary separation, and 
of the fair’ .al love full of hope, yet full also of 
anxiety vhich follows the absent father and hus- 
band ~~ .As in our illustration, these missives 
se». to bear along with them the prayers of the 
mother and the kisses of the children. 


HARPER’S WEEKLY. 


SaTurvay, Fesruary 20, 1869. 





“THE FALLACIES OF HOPE.” 
FEXHE more hopeful Democrats profess a cheer- 
i ful faith that the Republicans already 
“doubt” General Grant.  ** They doubt him; 
they doubt him!” exclaimed Mr. W, W. Eaton, 
with great zeal, in the Connecticut Democratic 
Convention; and the doubt which he so vehe- 
mently aftirmed appeared to give Mr. Eaton 
peculiar satisfaction. And so also many of 
the chief Democratic papers chuckle with great 
delight at what they believe to be the signs of 
coming trouble between the new President and 
the Republican party. 

lt would seem, indeed, that the Democratic 
experience of the withdrawal of Mr, Jounson 
from his party, and the total want of any sub- 
stantial benefit in consequence to the hungry 
Democracy, should be hardly inspiring enough 
to justify much @ithusiasm over the prospect 
of a similar defection, The Democratic news- 
papers toadied President Jounson to the ut- 
most; but the World at last said that there was 
only one way in which he could prove that his 
sentiments were truly sound, and that was in be- 
stowing the patronage upon the faithful. Con- 
gress, however, presented its little Tenure - of- 
Office bill, and new not even the Connecticut 
Democracy, with Mr. James F. Bascock, the 
great original Connecticut Johnsonian, at their 
head, has so much as a word of sy mpathy or 
admiration or regret for the retiring distributor 
of the Constitution. 

The next Democratic hope is, that General 
Grant will imitate ANprew Jonunson. He 
has not, indeed, hitherto shown a remarkable 
admiration for that example; but it is suggest- 
ed that he is not a party President, that the 
Republican party was compelled to take him, 
that he is not an extreme man, that he has a 
military training—and, indeed, reasons are as 
plentiful as blackberries when you have once 
made up your mind that you must have them. 
But at least there is one evident point of dif- 
ference between these gentlemen. Grant is 
reasonable and firm; Jounson most delightful- 
ly unreasonable and obstinate. It wonld be 
hard to find any thing more comically absurd 
than his grave recommendation to Congress 
that, as the country had now finally decided 
against his policy, Congress shonld now pro- 
ceed to adopt it. ‘That was worthy of Sancho 
Panza in Barataria. 

There is ‘also another point of difference 
which is evident enough. Mr. JoHunson was a 
Border State Slavery politician of the poorest 
kind—of so poor a kind indeed that there has 
always been a grave question whether his hot 
Lnionism was not quite as much hostility to a 
certain social class in his part of the country as 
to their theory of secession. The war and his 
position undoubtedly cast a glamour upon him 
unsler which he was nominated by the Repub- 
licuns in 1864, But he had never shown then, 
he certainly has never shown since, that he un- 
derstood in the least the controlling cause of 
the war, and consequently what must be the 
He has been as stupid- 
Jy contemptuous and hostile toward the col- 
ered population, te whom he proposed himself 
as a Moses, as he has been dogmatic in urging 
his policy upon the country. General Grant, 
meanwhile, has supported Congressional recon- 
struction upon the profoundest conviction that 
it was the most practicable plan. 

But it is not in any specific point that the 
haselessness of the hopes of our Democratic 
friends is to be found, General Grant is, as 
the French would say, a political child of the 
Ile naturally takes the view of the situa- 
tion that logically results from the war. ‘The 
man is certainly very foolish who doubts that 
Creneral Grant's Administration will pursue the 
fundamental Republican policy. It will defend 
the equality cf civil and political rights under 
the liw. It will maintain the publie faith to- 
ward every body, freedmen and creditors. It 

ill aid the most vigorous possible reduction of 
Its spirit will be that of 
ivity toward all, of malice towand none. In 


ing this it 


poli vy to secure peace, 


war, 


V 

the public expenses, 
eh 

do will be simply carrying out the 
principles proclaimed by the Convention that 
nominated the President, and in doing it, also, 
General Grant's Administration will be in the 
trrest conse a Renublican Administration. 


Such being, as every body will admit, the un- 





doubted policy of the new Administration, is its 
ehief likely to ask the assistance of Horatio 
Sermovr or Ferxanvo Woop, of Wapr Hamp- 
Ton or Frank Buatrr? In the conduct of an 
Administration based upon the principles of 
equal rights and good faith, is the President 
likely to look to a party which has always as- 


one that has always derided and opposed them? 


Grayt should undertake to gather figs of this- 
tles by depending upon the Democratic party 
for a policy of national justice and honor? Are 
duplicity and intrigue characteristic of him? Is 
he inordinately ambitious? Yet, if he sympa- 
thized with the Democratic theory of the situa- 
tion, he might undoubtedly have had the Demo- 
cratic nomination. Has any thing happened 
within the year that should give him greater 
respect for the policy or the patriotism of that 
party? Has any thing occurred, upon the other 
hand, which should give him a suspicion of the 
Republican party ? 
eral Grant's political comprehension of the sit- 
uation is that of the Republicans. In the lowest 
view, he has nothing to gain by going over to 
the Democrats. 

On the other hand, that the new President 
will wear no man’s collar we most gladly and 
wholly believe. That he will smile at any at- 
tempted dictation from those who call them- 
selves the “leaders” of the party we have no 
doubt whatever. That some other credential 
for office than mere party service will be 
demanded by him we most sincerely hope. 
Party relations will not, of course, be disre- 
garded by him; for he is pre-eminently a man 
of sagacity, and he knows that in our political 
situation the resalts at which he aims can be 


achieved only with party support. But that re-’ 


gard to party alone can secure those results he 
is doubtless wholesomely skeptical. Capacity, 
knowledge, integrity; experience, prudence, sa- 
gacity, are quite as essential in all the offices of 
Administration as “ claims” founded upon * do- 
ing all the dirty work of the party.” Cliques 
and rings and factions in the Republican party, 
as in all other parties under the same circum- 
stances, will doubtless be disappointed and dis- 
gusted by the conduct and the appointments of 
the new Administration. But there is not the 
slightest reason to doubt that the great mass of 
the party, its intelligence and character, will 
most heartily sustain the new President, and 
that his Administration will unite and strength- 
en it. Our Democratic friends have been mis- 
taken in him before. As a soldier, they de- 
nounced him as a blunderer and a butcher; as 
a Presidential candidate, they sneered at him 
as brainless. Now, when they hopefully praise 
him as a second-hand ANDREW JouNsoN, they 
will find themselves as deeply in error. 


MOUNT VERNON. 

Tne return of the anniversary of WasHING- 
Ton’s Birthday naturally suggests curiosity as 
to the present condition of Mount Vernon, and 
more especially as it is said that Congress is 
asked to make an appropriation for the Mount 
Vernon Association. This association and its 
objects have been always a little in disfavor, 
but chiefly owing to ignorance of the facts. 
There was, indeed, something which struck the 
public as an attempt to save the Union by a 
mere sentimentality when the project was an- 
nounced; and the demand for $200,000 by 
Joun A, WASHINGTON as the price of the es- 
tate; the charter from the State of Virginia; 
the Presidency of the Regents held by a lady of 
South Carolina; the advocacy of Mr. Everett, 
who was thought to be politically weak, if not 
‘“‘ Southern,” all favored the impression that the 
enterpris® was for the private benefit of Jony 
A. WASHINGTON, and for the local glory of ‘‘ the 
South.” 

It was nearly seven years before the war that 
Miss PAMELA CUNNINGHAM, of South Carolina, 
suggested that the women of America should 
own Mount Vernon. An Association was 
formed of one representative from each State 
called a Vice-Regent, and a presiding officer, 
the Regent. Miss CunnincHam was naturally 
elected Regent, and devoted all her time and 
much of her fortune to the object. From the 
report of November 19, 1866, it appears that 
the receipts of the Association from the begin- 
ning were $260,000, of which $68,294 59 was 
contributed by Mr. Evererr as the proceeds 
of his Washington oration and of his Ledger 
papers. The sum of $200,000 demanded by 
Joun A. Wasuincton was paid. The charter 
was granted, and the Association kept an agent 
at Mount Vernon in charge of the estate, and a 
lady Secretary in charge of the house, and dur- 
ing the darkest days of the war another lady as 
companion, The agent was a connection of 
the WasutncTon family ; the Secretary and her 
friend were from the State of New York. 

During the war the annual meetings of the 
Council were held, thinly attended and almost 
exclusively, of course, by Northern women. 
The Regent, Miss Cunnincuam, was at home 
in the interior of South Carolina, and her 
ample fortune was lost in the general wreck 
of Southern prosperity. The revenues of the 
Association derived from visitors to 





were 





Mount Vernon, and when the steamers were | 


| forbidden to stop there, during the war, the 





In the highest view, Gen- | 


| At the last session the indemnification passed 
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income also stopped. But the visitors did not 
stop coming, and they did not stop stealing. 
They whittled bedsteads, and they even wrench- 
ed off the ivory keys from Martua WasuHine- 
ton’s harpsichord. Some of the rooms were 
closed for safety, and it was necessary to keep 
watchmen to save the property from the hands of 
patriotic and sentimental thieves. Such neces- 
sary expenses produced a debt ; but since Miss 
CunNINGHAM’s restoration to health and duty 
she has succeeded in paying it—but the treasury 
is empty. The agent has been dismissed as an 
act of economy, and the Regent herself, with the 
consent of the Council, is to live at the house in 
charge of the estate. The daily receipts are 
now the only revenue of the Association, and it 
is impossible, with so uncertain a dependence, 
to take the care which is essential to save the 
estate from decay. 

In the year 1865 the Council, at a meeting 
from which the Regent was absent, and which 
was attended by Northern women only, peti- 
tioned Congress for indemnification for the en- 
tire loss of income caused by the withdrawal of 
the boat. The Appropriation bill, in which the 
grant was an item, was not passed that year. 


the Senate, but was lost in the House by four 
votes. On the 22d of February, 1864, the 
Vice-Regent for New York proposed in the 
Council that the estate should be given to the 
United States under certain restrictions. Mr. 
Everett favored this plan, and thought that 
the consent of Virginia could be procured at 
that time. But the Council disapproved, and 
nothing was done. 

The Association wishes to make the estate 
self-supporting by a new system of agriculture ; 
but it has no money for the experiment. It is 
supposed that Congress may grant seven thou- 
sand dollars; but that sum is needed for imme- 
diate repairs. We suggest to the Council that, 
as all ill-feeling upon the subject has now died 
away, & proper appeal to the public, not to 
Congress, would raise a small but sufficient 
fund, while the daily receipts will give an in- 
come for current expenses, The interest and 
exertions of the women have saved Mount Ver- 
non from destruction and division. If now the 
people of the country really care to preserve it, 
they will raise a fund. If they will not, let it 
remain deserted, stripped, and destroyed. It 
is useless to feign a sentiment upon such a sub- 
ject. We do not believe now, nor did ye ever 
believe, that the country cherishes any peculiar 
feeling for Mount Vernon. But there are those 
in the country who do, and let it be their pious 
charye. 


AID TO RAILROADS. 


THE combination formed at Washington to 
press a bill through ss to guarantee for 
thirty years the payment of interest at six per 
cent. on bonds, to the extent of thirty thousand 
dollars per mile, to be issued by the respective 
companies as they severally complete twenty 
miles of road, is a combination which involves 
the safety of the public debt and the existence 
of the Republican party. If this extensive Ring 
can drive this entering wedge into the Treas- 
ury to the extent now proposed it will be driven 
still farther from year to year, until the Treas- 
ury will be split into fragments. 

The combination embraces schemes of all de- 
scriptions, classified properly as good, bad, and 
indifferent ; but they stand ’on the same footing 
in the estimate of the Ring, and are expected to 
share together the public bounty. ‘The sup- 
posed danger of its passage results from the 
fact that this present Con will expire on 
the 4th of March, and that a number of unsat- 
isfied members will then retire to private life. 
The scheme for payment is of such proportions 
as to gratify the appetite of the most voracious 
and depraved. It consists of the division among 
the trusted friends of members of the stock or 
a controlling part of it of thousands of miles of 
projected railroads. The statement that fabu- 
lous amounts have been divided among the for- 
ty or fifty stockholders and directors of the Un- 
ion Pacific Railroad in the shape of the Credit 
Mobilier, and the open manner in which its di- 
rectors, unreproved, have used their influence as 
members of the House to further its interests, 
have undoubtedly contributed to the disposition 
to foster new schemes of the same character. 

But it must be borne in mind that, although 
it is in the power of the Government of the 
United States to push one great highway for- 
ward to the Pacific, at a time when money is 
stagnant in the leading foreign markets and our 
credit remains untarnished, the passage of a bill 
requiring the payment by the Government of in- 
terest on the vast sums which these new enter- 
prises are to cost, would create in all prudent 
minds here and abroad such an apprehension 
of the dishonesty of the national legislature as 
to peril the construction of even the road across 
the continent, which we now expect to see run- 
ning in June. 

The readiness of capitalists in Europe to in- 
vest in our bonds—,due in great part to the want 
of activity in the-productions which they make 
and export—and the exhibition of skill and 
power in the rapid construction of the road— 


the fame of our country—these are circumstances 
which can not be expected to coexist hereafter. 
The members of Congress who signalize their 
separation from the Fortieth Congress by pass- 
ing this omnibus bill will find that industry 
abroad will revive before their schemes are un- 
der way, and that there will be use for the cap- 
ital elsewhere which is now so freely loaned us, 
even if the imprudence of the vote failed to 
alarm the fears of those who are accustomed to 
these loans. 

The rapid construction of the Union Pacific 
road is the result of a clear comprehension of 
the financial condition. It is doubtless hoped, 
and there is reasonable ground for expecting, 
that the ebb, which dates its movement from 
the expiration of the flood, will not begin till 
they have carried this enterprise through to the 
ocean. But although we commend the energy 
which the country with just pride has witnessed, 
it is now manifest that a painful impression is 
folt in. many quarters as to the manner in which 
the trust—for this is partially its character—has 
been performed by those who occupy the triple 
character of directors, stockholders, and con- 
tractors. The eyes of the whole world are now 
turned upon this great work; and it were bet- 
ter that he had not been born who in this high 
trust justly encounters the public odium. 

The measure now before Congress ought to 
be promptly defeated. The country is in no sit- 
uation to stand this serious drain upon its re- 
sources. The guarantee of interest for thirty 
years in currency will be deemed a Congressional 
decision that the difference between currency 
and gold is expected to continue for a time, if 
not to become permanent. ‘The sagacious will 
see in the declaration of this policy now a wide 
difference from that which at a wholly different 
period provided for issuing bonds to the Union 
Pacific road with interest payable in currency. 
It will amount to a significant indication that 
specie payments are to be indefinitely post- 
poned, 

We urge upon all who hold a share in the ob- 
ligations of the United States, upon the banks, 
whose credit and means are inseparably inter- 
woven with the public faith, and upon the Re- 
publican party, which will be held justly re- 
sponsible for this defiance of prudence, wis- 
dom, and integrity, to take means to defeat 
this scheme of plunder, and save the party from 
certain defeat and our finances from the confu- 
sion which its passage must occasion. 





THE PREVIOUS QUESTION. 


Tur Tribune is impatient of the discussion 
in the Senate of one of the gravest possible con, 
stitutional amendments. When its excellent 
editor was a member of the New York Consti-~ 
tutional Convention of 1867 he was equally op- 
posed to debate. He was of opinion that the 
work ought to be done in a month or six weeks. 
It is not clear that he would not have put the 
whole Constitution through under the previous 
question. But have we not had nearly enough 
of the previous question upon the most funda- 
mental and important measures? The Nation 
very pertinently inquires whether a great deal 
of difficulty, say the Georgia muddle, might not 
have been avoided if Congress had been as anx- 
jous to do its work well as it was to do it rapid- 
ly. Mr, THapprvus Stevens used to rise and 
say that to-morrow at eleven o'clock he proposed 
to demand the previous question. It was mar- 
velous that a body of intelligent men, intrusted 
with interests so momentous, confessedly deal- 
ing with a condition of affairs entirely without 
precedent, and upon which they were necessa- 
rily so ignorant, should have submitted to so 
despotic and unreasonable a demand, Mr. 
Srevens used to add, with peremptory good- 
humor, as a kind of explanation, that every 
body’s mind was made up, as General BuTLER 
said the other day about the Tenure-of-Office 
bill; and the House, whose mind was indeed 
made up upon the abstract question that some 
measure of the kind proposed was necessary, 
yielded to the ingenious sophistry and consented 
to chain itself. 

It is time that this abominable abuse of the 
previous question was ended. Fortunately 
there is no such gag in the Senate, and there- 
fore no measure is adopted except upon consid- 
eration of its merits, It is very true that Amer- 
icans and Englishmen talk a great deal, but it 
is equally true that they have the freest govern- 
ments in the world. The difference between 
a free and a despotic government is talk. A 
despotism is a permanent Previous Question. 
Talk upsets thrones, and therefore the first blow 
of tyranny is at the tongue. The old slave aris- 

racy in this country knew this. It was will- 
ing that Yankees should think what they chose 
if they would hold their tongues. But as the 
Yankee means to talk down all abuses, and will 
not hold his tongue, the slave masters tried to 
cut it out. They failed utterly; and the war 
has abolished the previous question in the South- 
ern States, and has opened them all to the freest 
and fullest talk upon every subject. 

The Parliamentary previous question is in- 
tended to restrain factious debate. When the 


discussion of a question has been plainly ex- 
hausted, and it is continued solely for the pal- 
pable purpose of preventing a decision, it is fair 





presenting a spectacle to mankind favorable to 


for the majority to use its power for the public 
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welfare. But it is a wanton and criminal abuse 
of power for a majority to drive the most vitally 
important measures to a decision by mere force 
of numbers. Congress then ceases to be a de- 
literative body. The Government is no longer 
scasonable but arbitrary; and a party whose 


majority so outrages the very genius of a popu- 


lar system will justly be deprived of power. 
Now in the case of the fifteenth or suffrage 
amendment, the debate in the Senate at which 
the Tribune impatiently exclaims was conducted 
with great ability upon the side of the friends 
of the measure by Senators Ferry and Morton. 
Their suggestions were very valuable, and may 
very materially improve the amendment, which, 
substantially, will of course pass both Houses. 
Senator Ferry observed the important fact that 
the Democratic opposition was no longer to the 
measure itself, but to the method of its submis- 
sion for approval; and Senator Morton showed 
that the amendment was negative, and not af- 
firmative in its tone, and that it did not neces- 
sarily attain its proposed end. He, therefore, 
favored an amendment directly declaring who 
shall have the right of suffrage and of holding 
office. Is there really no need whatever of dis- 
cussing in what manner a result so important 
shall best be attained? Is it mere ‘‘ verbosity” 
to consider whether you are setting a trap to 
catch yourself? Is it advisable that Congress 
should abdicate its most essential function, 
namely, to determine not only what shall be 
done, but how it can most wisely be done ? 





THE SUFFRAGE. 


In his speech upon the Suffrage Amendment 
Mr. Sumner elaborated the view which he has 
before expressed, and which we have vindicated 
in these columns, of the constitutional power of 
Congress over the suffrage. The constitutional 
provision, that the electors in each State shall 
have the qualifications requisite for electors of 
the most numerous branch of the Legislature, is 
certainly not a grant of prohibitory power to the 
States. There is certainly no authority here for 
the peremptory disabling of a class. 








A qualifi- | 


cation, as Mr. SumNeR well says, is something | 


attainable by well-directed effort. A stature 
of ten feet is not a qualification, nor the color 
of the eyes, nor the form of the nose. These 
are unchangeable conditions, and no man hay- 
ing them can possibly qualify himself for any 
function which requires that he shall not have 
them. In like manner color of the skin can 
not be considered a qualification, for it is nei- 
ther attainable nor alterable. That only is a 
qualification in an honest sense which the indus- 
try of average men can acquire, or which, like 
age, is in its nature necessarily attainable by all 
men. 

The character of the qualification must be 
determined by the circumstances of the case. 
The United States are bound by the Constitu- 
tion to secure a republican form of government 
to every State. Before they can execute this 
behest they must, of course, determine what is 
republican ; and as that is a term of progressive, 
or at least of changing meaning, it is obviously 
wise to remove all occasion of friction between 
the States and the power which is appointed to 
decide the question. That the final authority 
upon this subject should. not be left to the 
States, we suppose is rapidly becoming the 
general conviction. Every man can see how 
desirable, how essential, it is that no State 
should be allowed to destroy the fundamental 
right of any citizen of the United States. The 
question becomes, then, one of method. In 
what way should this point be settled ? 

Mr. Sumner thinks that an amendment would 
be no more permanent than a law, because, the 
suffrage once equalized, no future Congress would 
ever dare to restrict it, But with an amend- 
ment, no future Congress ever could restrict it. 
The probability undoubtedly is as Mr. Sumner 
states, but the certainty is with the amendment. 
He then urges, however, that a law settles the 
question at once, while the proposition of an 
amendment holds it open indefinitely. Nobody 
is bold enough to think that there are States 
enough which would ratify it immediately, and 
to propose it is, therefore, merely to exasperate 
party spirit. Mr. Scmver finally appeals—if 
considerations of justice under the Constitution 
are insufficient—to the desire of party success. 
There are, he says, three thousand voters in 
Connecticut ready to respond to the call of Con- 
gress upon the side of the party that enfran- 
chises them. There are fifteen thousand in 
Pennsylvania. Why should the dominant party 
refuse their aid when it has the authority to 
simmon it? Mr. Sumner, however, we think, 
from the tone of his speech, and perhaps from 
the fact that the amendment has been so unan- 
imously supported by the Republicans in the 
House, does not expect to secure the result by 
a law. 

Indeed, it seems to us that he hardly sufli- 
ciently considers the present state of publie 
opinion upon the subject, The real force of 
a law is in common consent, and while the 
whole Democratic party would vehemently op- 
pose this one, a very considerable and not the 
least intelligent portion of ‘the Republican party 
would seriously doubt its odnstitutionality or ex- 
pediency. Mr. Somxer would certainly not 








wish a snap judgment upon such a question, 
and the time necessary to gain a moral consent 
to the law would perhaps be about the same as 
that to secure the amendment. We put it 
doubtfully, for there are good reasons for pass- 
ing a law instead of proposing an amendment. 
But in the one form or the other the Republican 
party, in the adoption of this great measure, adds 
another to the list of its illustrious services to 
the country and to mankind. 


AN ADMIRABLE PLAN. 


We observe that a delegation waited upon 
General Grant during his recent visit to New 
York, and the Chairman informed him that they 
represented the Irishmen of America, and as 
there were a great many of them in the country 
he was respectfully requested to give a good of- 
fice to some Irishman. 

It is understood that the numerous body of 
our fellow-citizens of German birth and descent 
also propose to wait upon General Grant with 
a similar request. 

Item, the English and Scotch. 

Item, the French, Spanish, and other foreign 
American citizens. 

The colored citizens, who are a very large 
and important part of the population, will pre- 
sent their request. 

The Methodists, who are counted by hundreds 
of thousands, will proceed to the White House 
and request the bestowal of a good office upon 
some representative Methodist. 

The hard and other shell Baptists would also 
like a comfortable place. 

Ditto, the Presbyterians. 

Ditto, the Congregationalists. 

Ditto, the Episcopalians. 

Ditto, the Latter-Day Saints, Mormons, and 
other communions. 

The various professions and trades will also 
attend by delegation, and request the appoint- 
ment of some member to office as a recognition 





smiths, ministers, and carpenters. 

The bootblacks will meet in the Park to des- 
ignate the candidate by whose appointment they 
propose that the President shall recognize them. 

It is hoped that by this admirable arrange- 
ment every nationality, sect, and industry in the 
country will be as much satisfied as the public 
service will be benefited. 


———— 


AN OBJECTION TO THE NEW 
STATE CONSTITUTION. 

Tue New York World recently objected to 
the new Constitution proposed for the State 
that it based the senatorial districts upon areas 
of territory instead of population. ‘The West- 
ern New Yorker, at Warsaw, Wyoming County, 
well says that, if the objector had given himself 
the trouble to read the instrument which he con- 
demns, he would have seen that in providing 
for the districts it prescribes that ‘‘ each district 
shall contain, as near as may be, an equal num- 
ber of inhabitants.” 

The truth is that the new Constitution, as 
probably the majority of the Democratic mem- 
bers of the Convention will agree, while it makes 
no very vital change in the general provisions 
of the present Constitution, except in the canal 
management, relieves it of a certain friction in 
working which experience has revealed. In- 
deed, nothing was more amusing than to ob- 
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plishment of fine society, as the Italian music 
has more recently been. But while it has 
ceased to be distinctively fashionable it has re- 
tained a certain domestic character, so that it 
now seems to be, in the highest sense, family 
music, It was impossible to remark the sim- 
plicity of the whole performance, and the quiet, 
self-respecting air of the singers, without think- 
ing of the scores of delightful private clubs and 
societies in which this music is probably now 
cultivated—but solely for its own sake. The 


| ladies and gentlemen who took part in the con- 


cert were all trained singers. Their voices 
blended into one full rich sound, which was as 
delicately shaded as a single voice ; and we do 
not remembér to have heard a finer choral ef- 
fect. 

As these accomplished singers united for 
this occasion only, we can hardly expect from 
them more than the single repetition of the 
concert which they have given us. But they 
must remember that duty is proportioned to 
power, and that those who can so satisfactorily 
render such unusual and captivating music, and 
so trifly gratify its sincerest lovers, ought to be 
willing to take some pains for so great a pleas- 
ure oftener, say, than once in a quarter of a 
century ! a 


— 


A LOST ART. 


A FRAGMENT of a statue is sometimes found 
which reveals a nobler art than ours. In the 
following letter, written in the year 1816 and 
never published, is there not a feeling of true 





| honor which is rapidly disappearing, if it be 


not wholly lost, in our politics? The writer 
had been elected Senator, but doubts had been 
suggested of the regularity or legality of the 
election : 

“The appointment to the office of a Senator of the 
United States with which I was honored at last June 
session is thought by some of the citizens of this State 
liable to doubt and objection upon Constitutional 
grounds. Though, upon the fullest consideration 


. | which I have been able to give to this subject I car 
of the claims of doctors, masons, lawyers, black- | ; s : ; 


| sequences inconvenient to the State. 





serve the distaste with which any suggestion of | 


radical change was received by the Convention ; 
and it was with exceeding difficulty that Mr. 
Orpyke succeeded in persuading it to adopt 
his article for the prevention of bribery, The 
lawyers, we believe, of every party agree that 
the Judiciary Article is a great improvement 
upon the present one; and, if the eminent Dem- 
ocratic lawyers in the Convention are consulted, 
we doubt if their party, as such, will very ve- 
hemently oppose the new Constitution. 





MADRIGALS. 


Tuose who have supposed that the musical 
taste of New York was hopelessly perverted, 
and that the Opera Bouffe and Humpty Dumpty 
alone divided the enthusiasm of the town, must 
have been agreeably undeceived by the recent 
madrigal concerts at Steinway Hall. The mel- 
ody and charm of this quaint old music, with 
its really learned skill in composition, and the 
remarkable excellence of its execution, were 
thoroughly appreciated by an enthusiastic audi- 
ence that filled the Hall. There were no brass 
trumpets blown; there were very few of the or- 
dinary methods of advertising; but somehow 
the faithful knew what was coming, and it was 
truly delightful to sit in the audience and share 
its feeling of the purest gratification. 

The madrigal is a pastoral glee for many 
voices, The words and the music describe 
that fair and impossible realm, the pretty world 
of swains and shepherdesses, which is a kind 
of foolish-fond realization of some fancy of the 
Golden Age. It is intleed Arcadia that the 
madrigals imply—the lovely scenes and nymphs 
that never were of CLaupe’s landscapes—the 
world of Strephon and Daphne, of Corin and 
Phillis. This music was formerly the accom- 





discover no solid foundation for such doubts, yet the 
fact that some reputable citizens entertain them is un- 
pleasant to my feelings, and may possibly lead to con- 
I wish to hold 
no office, however honorable or desirable, by a tenure 
in any degree questionable. I have been summoned 
by the President of the United States to attend a mect- 
ing of the Senate on the fourth day of March next, 
and I should feel myself wanting in a proper respect 
to my own character and to the rights and dignity of 
the State to take a seat in that honorable body under 
a doubtful title, especially as the present session of 
the General Assembly presents a fit opportunity to 
submit the subject to their revision. 

“Tf it is expedient that the proceeding at June ses- 
sion should be revised, it is important that the mode 
of doing it should perfectly consist with the law and 
with the dignity of the islature. With the advice 
of several highly valued ds I have thought it best 
to relieve the subject from all embarrassment, and the 
General Assembly from the necessity of taking it un- 
der consideration, by declining the appointment with 
which they honored mein June. By thus placing the 
subject again in their hands I manifest my respect for 
that body by relieving them from the necessity of an in- 
terference in a case fh which the propriety of it might 
be questioned, and all apprehension of fature incon- 
venience from a controversy will be entirely removed. 
The Gencral Assembly will thus have it in their power 
to proceed to an election of a Senator without reference 
to any thing heretofore done upon the subject. 

“I do therefore beg leave to decline accepting the 
appoint t of a Senator in Congress with which I 
was honored at the last June session, and request your 
Excellency to commiunicate the same to the General 
Assembly. I hepe the General Assembly will consid- 
er this step on my part as a proof of my respect, and 
receive with it my grateftil acknowledgments for the 
favor and consideration with which that honorable 
body has often distinguished me. 

**T have the honor to be, with sentiments of great 
regard and sincere friendship, your Excellency’s obe- 
dient servant.” 
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LITERARY. 
Sir Saumur, W. Baker says, that, after the 
publication of his books upon the Albert Ny- 
anza and the Nile tributaries of Abyssinia, he re- 
ceived so many and such grateful and interesting 
letters from beys, that he could not forbear ac- 
knowledging them by a story of adventure, in 
which the chief points are facts. This story he 
calls ‘* Cast up by the Sea,” and dedicates te all 
boys from eight years old to eighty. It is pro- 
fusely and excitingly illustrated, and is issued by 
the Harpers in a very neat and handsome form. 
It is as useless to commend it to boys and girls 
and to those whe purvey reading for them, as it 
would be to urge them to read a new story by 
the author of ‘* Robinson Crusoe.’ 





Tue late United States Consul at Tunis, Mr. 
Amos Perry, found himself in a country of sin- 
gular historical interest, and with abundant leis- 
ure for accurate study in the land of Hanntpav 
and Drpo, the jealous rival of Rome, now almost 
wholly deserted. In this handsome volume just 
issued by the Providence Pregs ny Mr. 
Perry publishes the results of his study, and per- 
sonal exploration and observation. ‘‘ Cart 
and Tunis, past and present,” is a history of the 
country and a picture of its condition to-day. 
The author has collected in a convenient form a 
great deal of valuable information, and the de- 

de ae very ironing Mr. Pann ha 
this are i ing. Mr. Perry 

i diligently improved all his eal op- 

and his work may be consulted with 
advantage. 


Anovt a year ago we called attention to a very 
extraordinary drawing, in India ink, of the Rat- 
catcher with his Dogs. The vigor, freedom, pre- 


cision, and effectiveness of the work were equally 





remarkable ; and, as a piece of curious chavacter- 
drawing, it was novel and most interesting. But, 
masterly as the work was, the wonder grew when 
it was considered as that of an unfortanate para- 
lytic, lying helpless upon his back, with no other 
means of holding a brush than his mouth. In- 
deed this little picture, intrinsically excellent and 
attractive, with others executed in the same way, 
is already a subject of scientific, as well as sesthet- 
ic attention; and Mr, Minus, the owner, has pub- 
lished, from the press of Iicrp & HovuautTon, a 
brief biography of the artist, with fac-simile il- 
lustrations of his little works, a volume entirely 
unique and full of curious interest. The artist's 
name was JoHN CARTER, a silk weaver in Fissex, 
England, who, bird’s-nesting one night, fell from 
a tree forty feet to the ground, and never moved 
hand or foot again. He lived utterly helpless 
until 1850, when he died in consequence of the 
upsetting of the wagon in which he was drawn to 
take the air. Ricumonp, the famous English 
draughtsman, drew his portrait, and the Lancet 
had an article upon his singular and interesting 
case. The fac-simile of the drawing of his head 
shows a face of great gentleness and beauty ; and 
the life of no saint, nor any Sunday-school tract, 
describes a truer heroism, or is a more touching 
and inspiring story than this simple Memoir of 
Joun Carter. 


Two or three years ago Mr. C, W. Dirke 
** followed England round the world.” He made 
a journey through the English-speaking or En- 
lish-governed lands, and has published an ac- 
count of his travels in a handsome volume, is- 
sued by the Harrers, called ** Greater Britain.” 
Mr. Ditke is a shrewd observer and a lively 
writer, and his sympathies were entirely with the 
Northern sentiment during the rebellion. ‘To 
ward our part of the English-speaking world he 
is generous quite beyond the customary British 
tone; while from the regions still subject to the 
British rule his work may be regarded as the 
latest authentic report, and it is extremely inter- 
esting as the ** Young England” view of the situ- 


ation. 
—2 


DOMESTIC INTELLIGENCE. 


CONGRESS. 


February 2: 

In the House, the bill authorizing the constrnetion 
of a bridge over the East River at New York was pass- 
ed.—The Senate resolution declaring vacant the offices 
held by di+quatitied persons in the late rebel States was 
concurred in, 

February 3: 

In the Sevate, the Consular and Diplomatic Appro- 
priation bill was passed. 

In the House, the bill for the construction of a rall- 
road bridge over the Connecticut River was passed. 
February 4: 

In the Senate, the bill providing for the sale of the 
arsenal grounds at St. Lonis was passed. 

In the House, the Indian Appropriation Bil) was 
pesees, During the debate Mr. Holbrook, delegate 

rom Idaho, said that Mr. Butler had used language 
p kuew to be unqualifiedly false.” The 
sg immediately calied him to order, and the 
offensive language having beeu taken down, a reeolu- 
tion of censure was passed without a division. The 
Sergeant-at-Arms then brought Mr. Holbrook to the 
bar of the House, and the Gpeting administered io him 
the censure called for by the resolution.._The Senate 
joint resolution to annul the stationery contract with 

eee © Steele was agreed to; also the Senate 
bill to prohibit the coolle trade. 
February 6: 

In the Senate, a bill wae passed authorizing the 
President to employ a military force when necessary 
to protect alleged criminals delivered up to the au- 
thorities of this country by foreign governments. 

Iu the House, » bill was passed for the relief of Ad- 
miral ee) and the officers and men of his fleet 
whe passed Forts Philip and Jackson under fire. The 
bill entitles them to prize-money the same as they 
would have been entitled to had the courts of Loui«‘- 
ana been open at the time, 


NEWS ITEMS, 


In the Georgia Senate a resolution to restore the ex 
pelled colored members to their seats has been deniéd 
a hearing; but the lower house has passed a reso!u- 
tion to submit the question of eligibi ty to the courts. 

The Connecticut Republican Convention ou the 8d 
instant nominated Marshall Jewell for Governor. 

The entire amount of bonds iseued to the Pacific 


| Railroads to January 1, 1869, was $50,097,000, on which 





the annual interest at eix per cent. is $8,005,820. The 
whole amount reimbursed to the United States by the 
several roads, from freights, etc., up to January 1, 
1869, has been $1,168,526, 

The chaBenge of the owner of the American yacht 
Sappho to the owner of the English yacht Cambria, for 
an ocean race, has been accepied. 

M. Chevalier, the Swiss aeronant, has broucht over 
to this country a monster balloon, with a bomb-built 
car, for the purpose of getting means to crose the At- 
lanticin the same, He believes the thing can be done, 
if he can only get up to a current of air rolling cast- 
ward with the globe itself at a height of eight or ten 
thousand feet. 

The International Hotel at St. Panl, Minnesota, was 
destroyed by fire on the 2d of February. The guests 

, but lost all their clothing. The iotal joss is 
estimated at $100,000, 

The official records of the Internal Revenue Depart- 
ment show that tle receipts from the whisky tax at 
fifty cents per gallon are greatly in excess of the for- 
mer receipte when the tax was $2 per yrallon. 

From annual report of the Metropolitau Police 
De t it a rs that during the year ending 
November 1, 95,861 persons were arrested, being 4405 


less than in 1567, but 9400 more than the average of 
the past nine years. The whole force consists of 
251¥ men. 


le ee) 
FOREIGN NEWS. 
Tux cabinet ministers of the Greck Government 
have resigned on account of their ojyposition to the 
promise effected by the Conference. The 
King finds great difficulty in forming a new cabinet. 
Es: has refased to accept & seat in the Span- 
ish Cortes to which he was recently elected. The 
Carlist or reactionary party gels threatens to disturb 
the peace of Spee of this faction have ap- 
peared in © la, bat 
against 


assassins of ihe ernor of 


The is of Moustier, inte French Minister of 
Foreign Affairs, died on the 5th inetaat. 

A fierce battle is reported to have taken place fn 
Turkey between the Turks and the Monteuegring, 
near Nikechitza. 


can scarcely hope for 
la has iseued another 
the Provisional Gover:.- 
ttothethrone. The 
urgos are to be exe- 
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HON. DANIEL D. PRATT. 


Tue Hon. Daniet D. Pratt, recently elected 
Senator, vice Mr. Henpricks, by the Indiana 
Legislature, was last year elected a Member of 
the Forty-fi He has been a resi- 
dent of Logansport for thirty years, and is one of 


t Congress. 


the oldest and ablest lawyers in the State, but his 
experience as a public officer does not extend be- 
yond a couple of years’ service in the State Legis- 


lature. Ye is about forty years of age, and is 
. . 5 

said to weigh nearly 400 pounds. He was an 

old Whig, and is now a very strong Republican. 


UNDERGROUND LODGINGS FOR 
THE POOR. 


Ir is estimated that in a single year from 
90,000 to 100,000 persons are lodged in the New 
York city police-stations. The ‘* floating popu- 
lation” of this city includes not only strangers 
staying here temporarily, and passengers detain- 
ed for a time, but also thousands of vagrants 
and poor people, who ** have not where to lay 
their heads.” Many of them find a most un- 
comfortable lodging at our police-stations; oth- 
ers a liowed for a mere pittance to stow them- 
selve iy for the night in some cellar like that 
in Greenwich Street, shown in our illustration on 
this-page. During the day they lounge in the 
lowest grog-shops, go on begging excursions, 
loaf | sly about the streets, or steal. 

Our sketch gives a fair representation of the 
underground lodgings of these vagabonds. Inthe 
dayti the cellar is a kitchen or oyster-room, 


ecome at night again the common sleeping- 


room of the vagrant guests above described. 
‘hen mattresses and blankets are spread on the 
floor Che ledgers are accommodated accord 
ing to their means, the most indigent being com- 


pelled to content themselves with the bare floor. 





The price of a night’s lodging varies from ten to 
twenty-live cents. ‘The room is generally over- 
crowded, twenty or thirty persons being huddled 
together, without regard to sex, in an atmosphere 
sca endurable for one-fifth of that number. 
The guest e usually old men and women, and 
boys and girls from fifteen to twenty years of age. 

t is needless to say that this lodging system 
encourages vagrancy, and both directly and indi- 
rectly promotes d zation and vice. The 
lodgers are made wy he idle rather than of 
the unfortunate poor. ‘The abuse cries loudly 
for reformation, and some other alternative than 
the ceils of the station-house must be found, in 





order to effect a radical cure. For those who 
are simply unfortunate provision can and ought 
to be made; and those who can but won't work 
should be placed where they must. The lodg- 





ing-houses are nurseries of disease and crime, 
e2d should be broken up promptly and effectu- 
ally | r City Government. 
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HON. DANIEL D. PRATT, SENATOR FROM INDIANA.—[Puor. sy H. G. Ferrer.) 


THE LASH IN MONKISH HANDS. 


Tue Jesuits have lately come to grief in 
France, owing perhaps to want of care on the 
part of some of their order in the indulgence of 
their favorite pastime. Since the days of Loyola 
they have confessedly been fond of flagellation. 


| Their theory of the absolute subjugation of the 
| will, and of the inexorable right to enforce obe- 


dience at any cost to ghostly authority, has never 


| been disclaimed; and, taken in connection with 
| their success in rendering their pupils proficients 


| and academic education. 


in the syntax and the smut of classic literature, 
their example has often been cited by those who 
politically hate the Company of Jesus as good 
reasons for the practice of brutality in domestic 
Along with Bourbon- 


| ism, harlotdom, and unbelieving priestcraft, 
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the Reformers of 1789 broke up the whipping- 
dens of the Jesuits, and enacted, as a fundament- 
al item of the criminal law, that to strip a child, 
or still more a youth approaching the age of ado- 
lescence, for the purpose of indecentiy scarifying 
his body, was a cowardly and filthy act, no mat- 
ter what its pretense or excuse, to be punished 
with imprisonment and fine. Napoleon thor- 
oughly adopted their noble and humanizing ideas 
in this respect. There are terrible words of his 
upon the subject on record, which we need not 
quote. The Restoration never ventured to give 
back the whip into the cruel hands of the drum- 
mer or the priest; and for now three generations 
the youth who is able and has the pluck to resist 
indecent exposure and the attempt to flog him, 
no matter by whose hand, is justified by the 
criminal law of France, and likely to be applaud- 
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ed, even though he fail in the attempt. The re- 
sult is, that only by stealth have the monkish 
Fathers ventured to resume their enjoyments of 
this kind. Occasionally, however, they do walk 
unwarily; and hence the singular exposé that 
has just taken place at Bordeaux. 

At Tivoli, a short distance from the provincial 
capital, an academy has for some time been con- 
ducted by the order of Jesuits. It is said to make 
good Latin scholars and submissive sons. Pa- 
rents puzzled what to do with their sprightly and 
unmanageable offspring, have been glad enough 
to send them to the holy drill-shed, out of which 
they hear that they will come skilled in carrying 
intellectual arms, and orderly through the fear 
they learn there of being caught tripping by the 
world, the flesh, or the devil. How the regu- 
lating terror is put into them careless and skep- 
tic parents do not trouble themselves to inquire. 
Their sons come home for the holidays demure 
and well-behaved ; no tales are told out of school; 
they go back when term begins, and as for the 
ultimate future who takes thought of that? The 
weaker-minded wither into superstition and ascet- 
icism; the coarser natures turn the educational 
tricks they have learned to account, and wait for 
their revenge on others for all they have suffered 
in the process. It so happened, however, that 
in the course of last autumn rumors spread in 
the locality that their Reverences were indulging 
somewhat too freely in the traditional privileges 
of their order. A boy named Ségéral had the 
impiety to tell an unbelieving father that for a 
set-to about twenty-five centimes with a class-fel- 
low, in which he had made his playmate’s nose 
bleed, he had.been sent to what is called the 
prison, a place without fire or furniture, and kept 
there without food or drink for the space of twelve 
hours. When thus, as it was supposed, reduced 
to a fitting temperament of submission, he was 
visited by Pere Commire, with whip in hand, and 
told to strip for chastisement. Being fourteen 
years of age, and never having been thus used 
before, he naturally resisted, whereupon the holy 
father deliberately tore his shirt and trowsers off 
him, and then proceeded with his purpose. The 
boy after a time broke loose and fled for shelter 
into the sleeping-room of Pere Judie, who hap- 
pened to be engaged in pious meditation. In 
vain the culprit appealed to him for protection. 
Pere Judie inexorably waved his hand and beck- 
oned him to withdraw. But his tormentor re- 
appearing at the moment, he was flung upon the 
bed of the holy man, his mouth stopped to stifle 
his cries, and the searcl recommenced fiom 
throat to ankles for spots hitherto untasted by 
the many-tongued lash. How long the feast of 
pain lasted neither of the reverend partakers 
could, on cross-examination, be made to dis- 
close; but as appetite grows on what it feeds 
upon, it appeared in evidence that other pupils 
approaching to the tempting age when muscular 
development begins, and the courage of provok- 
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ing resistance commences 
to throb in the adolescent 
veins, were sought out by 
Pére Commire and his ac- 
complices. Several other 
youths were called as wit- 
nesses before the Imperial 
Court at Bordeaux, who 
testified to what they had 
endured, the offenses, or 
rather the pretenses, be- 
ing infinitesimally and in- 
significantly small. A 
case more revolting than 
the rest was that of a 
young man of eighteen 
years of age, who, for 
some®* lapse in Latin 
verse, was fixed on for 
priestly prey. He was 
jed up to the attic, in the 
hope of diminishing the 
chances of detection, or- 
dered to strip naked and 
submit; and on his re- 
fusal seized and held 
by reverend accomplices 
wearing masks, until the 
passion of the flagellant 
was satisfied. 

In vain the accused 
special pleaded about the 
number of many-tongued 
strokes inflicted; in vain 
they produced several ter- 
ror-stricken little boys to 
swear that they had never 
been beaten, and in one 
instance a fanaticized and 
half-crazy creature, who 
had been taught to be- 
lieve that, for the sake 
of his immortal soul, it 
was good for him to 
have the epidermis periodically whipped off his 
loins and thighs. The President of the Im- 
perial Court made no secret of the judicial 
scorn and loathing wherewith he regarded this 
shuffling defense. Sternly and clearly he cited 
the fundamental maxims of the law which forbids 
all that can humble the spirit and brutalize the 
nature of youth, and which punishes as a grave 
offense in those who undertake the-function of 
teachers all that touches lewdness and cruelty. 
The reverend fathers were sentenced to pay a 
heavy fine and costs, and to be imprisoned as 
common misdemeanants for a period of two 
months. The trial is reported to have caused 
great excitement, and the sentence is stated to 
have been received with general satisfaction. 

Happily the time has gone by, even in Roman 
Catholic countries, when Papal bulls can coun- 
teract civil reforms, or when the vestments of the 
sacerdotal order can cover gross indecency. 
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and brow added beauty 
to a face already pretty 
enough to please the most 
critical observer. 

** Well, you won't see 
no wreck to-night, Dora 
Bayley, without you see 
it through the window; 
so go to work and pick 
up this kitchen while I 
see to the fixings, in case 
any of the folks is brought 
up here. 

“Did Reuben say 
they'd bring them up 
here?” asked the girl, 
excitedly. 

**Yes; I told him he 
might. I’m going up to 
get some blankets before 
it's too dark. You see to 
the fire and hang the ket- 
| tle over.” 

The busy housewife 
bustled away as she 
spoke, and Dora, with a 
wistful glance toward the 
window fronting the sea, 
applied herself to her 
task, sweeping the white 
scoured floor and redden- 
ed hearth, piling the old 
iron dogs in the fire-place 
with pieces of drift tim- 
ber and lumps of turf, 
hanging the great iron 
tea-kettle over the blaze, 
and pushing the settle, 
which served for couch 
and sometimes bed to the 


























A PINCH OF PEARL. 


Ir was a wild night on the Jersey shore, the 
close, as the fishermen hoped, of one of those 
fierce easterly storms which angually strew the 
Atlantic coast with wreck and desolation. 

Nor had this proved more merciful than its 
kind ; for just as the sun in setting tore a great 
rift in his black veil, and glared angrily out over 
sea and shore, a breathless messenger arrived at 
Philip Bayley’s house, summoning him to the 
beach half a mile below, where a packet-brig 
gone ashore was thumping its life out upon the 
reef. 

Philip, who fd his nominal profession of fisher- 
man added, as circumstances demanded, those 
of wrecker, pilot, or life-boat man, was not slow 
to obey the summons; and girding his ‘ oil- 
clothes” about him, tying his flapped sou-wester 
beneath his grizzled beard, and dropping into his 


“MR. HAUTVILLE TOOK HIS LETTERS, ONE AT A TIME, FROM THE 


SALVER.” 


| huge hip-boots, he only paused to administer a 
few parting charges to wife and daughter before 

| following the impatient messenger. 
**T want to go too, mother,” impetuously ex- 


behind her father. 

** Nonsense, child. You sha’n’t do any such 
thing,” briefly replied Mrs. Bayley, shading her 
face with both hands, while she peered through 
the window into the gathering night. ‘‘ First 
place, you’d blow away; next place, you'd get 
wet to the skin; and if there weren’t any other 
reasons, the beach will be full of men. I sup- 
pose vou want to see how Jake West carries sail 
in such a time as this, but I can’t have you mak- 
ing a town-talk of yourself running after him, or 
any fellow.” 

**T didn’t think of Jake West, mother. I only 
wanted to see the wreck,” replied the girl, in- 
dignantly, while the red flush rushing over cheeks 








claimed the younger woman as the door closed | 








guests of the Bayley cot- 
tage, nearer to the fire. 

Then Dora stole a 
glance at her own pretty 
face in the little mirror over the sink, smoothed 
back her never-smooth brown curls, and smiled 
just enough to show two rows of fresh white 
teeth. 

““T wonder if Jake will come up with the 
men ?” murmured she, going to the window and 
peering into the darkness. 

An hour later, as Mrs. Bayley, her prepara- 
tions complete, sat knitting before the fire, and 
Dora, unable to settle herself to any thing, flitted 
from door to window, from the settle covered with 
hammock blankets and warm wraps to the table, 
where various restoratives and some substantial 
food were set forth, both of them heard and 
recognized the tramp of heavy feet upon the oys- 
ter-shell walk between the gate and the house 

*“'They’ve come, mother,” cried Dora, breath- 
lessly, flying to the door. 

* And they've brought something to be took 
care on,” muttered the elder woman, listening 
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intently, while she rolled up and laid aside the 
lo mg + blue stocking in her hands. 

* Father!” said Dora, peering half timidly into 
the black night beyond the door she held open. 

** Stand away, girl! we've got a—man here. 
Where's mother ?” replied the rongh voice of the 
wrecker as he and his fellows paused a moment 
their awful load in their 


upon the threshold, 


hands, 

‘‘ Here, Philip. Bring it right in and lay it 
on the settle, or here on the floor, if there’s life 
in it,” replied the wife, cool and ready for an 
emergency she had met more than once ‘before. 

At her word the men, taking a firmer grasp 
of what they held, tramped across the threshold 
vind toward the fire-place, leaving a broad, oozy 
track across the pure white floor, and filling the 

juiet room with the steam and reek of weteclothes 

and boots, and their own deep breathing. 

‘Is he dead ?” whispered Dora, sliding into 
the group about the fire plac e, 

‘We don't kaow yet,” rey lied a good-looking 
young fellow, fixing his di irk eyes upon the face 
of the young girl with evident good-will and ad- 
inir ation, 

‘*Where did you find him, Jake?” continued 
she, not heeding the glance or replying to it. 

‘*On the beach. He washed ashore lashed to 
a spar, and would have washed back with the 
undertow if we hadn't hung on to him like grim 
death.” 

‘**Dora! fetch that botile of sperit!” sharply 
commanded Mrs. Bayley, and as the girl obey- 
ed she added, in an under-tone, ‘‘ And do, for 
the Lord's sake, leave off chattering with Jake 
West, and make yourself handy.” 

With a heightened color Dora knelt with her 
mother beside the prostrate figure upon the 
hearth and began rubbing one of the clammy 
hands, glancing fearfully the while at the face, 
so curiously lighted by the uncertain flame. 

It was the face of an old man, with thin white 
hair clinging to the narrow and wrinkled fore- 
head, with stern siraight brows and hollow eyes, 
with the high aqniline nose and sallow skin of 
an Oriental, and with a venerable beard, tangled 
and disheveled with clinging drift and sea-weed. 

** Poor old man!” murmured Dora, pitifully; 
and just then the stern eyes opened and fixed 
upon her face. 

*He’s alive! Take yourself out of the way 
you women-folk, till we strip and rub him a bit,” 
said Philip Bayley, who had, with his comrades, 
been refreshing themselves with meat and drink 
fier their exposure and fatigue. 

** As soon as he’s dry and warm get him into 
bed. I've fixed a place for him in the fore-room,” 
said Mrs. Bayley, rising, and drawing Dora aft- 
er her into the : next room. 

Che young man called Jake West followed 


thelr 

More's enough to take care of him,” began 
he, rather apologetically. ** And I wanted to 
ask if Dora is really going away, as I heard tell 
at the shore to-day.” 

‘ At the shore!” echoed Mrs. Bayley. ‘' Yes, 
you men get together at the shore and gossip like 
women-folks by the hour together. ‘To my mind 
a young w oman’ s name had better be kept choicer 

ian that. 

‘It was Bayley himself said she was going 
away,” replied West, a little maliciously. 

** Well, he’d better have held his tongue,” re- 
torted Bayley’s wife, shortly. 

** But are you going, Dora?” 

** Yes, Jake, next week.” 

** Where, and what for ?” 

“To New York, to livé in a family.” 

** What! live out ?” 

‘*Yes. I’m to take care of the best room 
‘where they receive their company, and to tend 
table. ‘There won't be any thing hard about it,” 
replied Dora, rather doubtfully, for her lover's 
face expressed both wonder and disapprobation. 

** Well now, Dora, what are you going to do 
this for ?” asked he at length. 

‘* Why, I want to see something of the world 
before I die, something beyond Rocky Point and 
Sandy Beach and the great tiresome sea. ‘That 
is all I ever saw yet,” said the girl, wearily. 

** And maybe you want to get some new friends 
instead of the old ones that tire you just as the 
sea does,” said Jake, in a low voice, for Mrs. 
Bayley was busy in a closet at the other side of 
the room, and the young people were virtually 
alone. 

** Well, I don’t know that I've thought much 
about that, Jake.” 

‘Think of it now then, Dora, and give me a 
promise before you go that you'll come back the 
honest girl you are now—come back and mairy 
me. Don’t you like me well enough, Dora ?” 

**T always did like you, Jake.” 

‘* And I love you better than meat or drink, 
lass ; so give me your promise, or what is better, 

give up this crazy plan, and let us be married as 
soon as I can get a place ready for you. 

‘*No, Jake, I won't give up going to New 
York, nor yet will I make any promises before 
Igo. I feel just as if there was something splen- 
did and surprising out in the world, and if I went 
and looked about me I'd find it, Tean’ t tell you 
so as to make you understand; but I’m bound 
to go and seek my fortune, and ; go I must.” 

Jake West looked keenly into the flushed and 
beautiful face of the girl he loved with the slow, 
deep passion of his kind, and then he said: 

‘* The fortune of girls like you in a place like 
York is easy found, Dora, and as easy spent. 
After that comes Blackwell’s Island, or for them 
that’s luckier the river and the fishes. Surpris- 
ing enough, but ndt so splendid as you've dream- 
ed it, my girl.” 

“What do you mean, Jake?” asked Dora, 
— pale snd catching at his arm. 

**T mean that, like it or not, Dora yley, 


wre. you go away from here you'll catty a that: 


makes a man of Jacob West along with you, and 
+ for you to look to that you bring it back safe 
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You haven't any po to turn out 


and sound, 
bad, Dora, for you've got my life in your hands.’ 

‘Come, mother, and you too, Dora. He's 
abed now, and we must be off. Come along, Jake!’ 

And Philip Bayley, drawing the three after 
him by an autocratic gesture, returned to the 
kitchen, where the men were already standing 
at the door ready to depart. 

‘*Tll see you to-morrow, Dora, and ask your 
mind once more,” muttered Jake, searching be- 
hind him for his hat. 

“My mind's made up and won't change. I'm 
going,” replied the girl in the same tone, and so 
they b 
Following her mother into the next room, Dora 
bent over the gaunt figure stretched upon the bed, 
her eyes full of tears—it may be for him, it may 
be for herself. 

‘* He's alive, mother; but how bad he looks !” 
murmured she. 

**Yes. Some sort of a foreigner, I reckon. 
They — a brig was German, a Hamburg 
packet. , friend, can you speak any En- 

lish ?” 

" The sick man turned his eyes wearily toward 
the speaker, but made no attempt at reply. Then 
they wandered to the fairer face at the other side 
of the bed, and lingered there with a wistful, anx- 
ious look needing no words to explain it. 

**He wants something, mother. What is it, 
poor old man? What can I do for you?” And 
the girl, bending over the haggard face upon the 
pillow, touched the forehead gently with her fin- 
ger-tips, smoothing away the scant hair, and ex- 
pressing, as women can by such a touch, the sym- 
pathy and pity ready to blossom into kind deeds so 
soon as the sufferer can make known his need. 

The old man felt the spell, and feebly murmur- 
ing some words in a tongue unknown to his hear- 
ers, he took the caressing hand in his, carried it 
to his lips, and then laid it upon his breast. 

Dora smiled, blushing a little also, and let the 
hand remain where it was placed; but the thin 
fingers that had grasped hers began to work nerv- 
ously at the covering which Mrs. Bayley had de- 
murely drawn close beneath the stranger's chin 
when her daughter bent above him. 

** He is trying to pull away the sheet, mother,” 
said Dora, in a Jow voice. ‘* Perhaps he is fever- 
ish.” 

‘*Feverish! The poor fellow is struck with 
death, and never will be warm again, not in this 
world,” replied the matron, with the assumed air 
of one who knows her subject well. ‘* They most 
always pick and pull at the bed-clothes that way 
before they go.” 

‘* But, mother, he wants something done for 
him, I'm sure. Isn't he hurt on his breast ?” 
persisted Dora, looking anxiously down at the 
dying man, who was indeed making a terrible 
effort to express, by look, gesture, and muttered 
words, some meaning at which the young girl 
could not guess. 

** Maybe he is hurt there. Stand away, Dora, 
and I'll look. You needn't,” said the mother; 
and as Dora drew timidly back, she uncovered 
the sick man’s breast, and exclaimed : 

**Lor’! he’s got a little pouch shmg round his 
neck, covered with oil-silk. That's what he wants 
to tell about. What is it, mister?” 

‘The tone interpreted the words, and the old 
man replied to it by a gesture. Feebly tonch- 
ing the little casket upon his breast he pointed 
to Dora standing at the back of the room, and 
murmured the name, 

“Samuel!” 

** You want she should take this and give it to 
Samuel, if she can find him?” asked quick-witted 
Mrs. Bayley, gesticulating as she spoke. 

The sick man murmured something—it might 
be assent—and wearily closed his eyes. 

** He’s going, Dora. Don’t you stophere. It 
ain't pleasant, nor what you're used to, and you 
can’t do any good. Run over to Noble's and ask 
Semanthy to step right in, and get Sally to come 
back and stop with you to-night.” 

So ordered the mother, careful though brusque, 
tender though imperious, delicate though outspok- 
en, like many another woman of her class and 
country. 

Dora obeyed without reply, and as she ran 
hastily across the sandy barren between her fa- 
ther’s house and the nearest neighbor's, she 
thought more, it must be confessed, of Jake 
West's parting words than of the dying man 
she left behind her. 

Sally Noble willingly returned with Dora, and 
the two girls went immediately up stairs, leaving 
their mothers to perform for the dead those last 
offices in which such women appear to find a 
mysterious and solemn delight. 

"The next morning Mrs. Bayley stood beside 
her daughter’s bedside in the early dawn, the lit- 
tle oid-silk pouch that had hung around the dead 
man’s neck in her hand. 

‘**Here, Dora, wake up! I've brought you 
what the old man wanted you to keep for Sam- 
uel. You've a right to open it yourself, so I left 
it for you. Here's the scissors.” 

And Dora, a little less curious than her mo- 
ther, sat sleepily up in her bed, and ripped open 
first the oil-silk bag and then a soft leather one 
within it. A white, round, or rather -shaped 
something, the size of a large filbert, dropped into 
her hand. 

“* What is it ?’’ gaped Dora, poking it with the 
point of her scissors. 

**Lawful sakes! what is it, sure enough?” 
echoed her mother, carrying it to the window, 
and examining it by the gray, stormy light of the 
early morning. 

‘“TIt beats me. Why, there's a hole through 
the neck part of it, to put a pering through, I ex- 
pect. Maybe it’s some sort of ee = os a a 
charm, like, such as folks wear round their 
to keep off sickness. A string of pes! =) 
good for soré eyes, and guinea-peas will help the 
scaflet-rash. But I don't know what this would 
be good for, I’m sure. 
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“Nor I; but I'll put a string through, and 
wear it round my neck for good luck,” said Dora, 
laughing; ‘‘and then, you know, when ‘ Samuel’ 
comes, he'll see it and claim it. 

**1'll tell you what would be pretty,” remark- 
ed Sally Noble, who, having wakened by degrees, 
was now prepared to join in the conversation. 
‘*'Take them gold beads that your grandmother 
left you, Dora, and string them over with this 
thing right in the middle like a locket, you know. 
You was wishing you had one. 

‘So Iwas. Yes, that’s what I'll do, and have 
it to wear when I go to the city next week,” said 
Dora, stifling a sigh, and turning very pale. 

Sally Noble looked at her sharply. 

“So you're bound to go? Jake thought you 
wouldn't. 

** Jake was too sure. 
Are you ready?” 

And without waiting for reply Dora was gone, 
and the great white wonder lay neglected upon 
her little pine dressing-table. Sally looked at it 
carelessly, and tried to chip it with es thumb- 
nail. 

** Sort o ” ground glass, or maybe a shell from 
foreign parts,” concluded she, tossing it down 
again. 

A few days later Dora left home for her city 
place, and Jake West shipped for a fishing-cruise. 
The shipwrecked stranger was buried in a name- 
less grave, and his memory faded from the minds 
of those who had rescued and buried, or separated 
from, scores of human waifs before and since the 
night that cast him upon their shores. 


I'm going down stairs. 


” 


**You have a new servant, mother ? 

‘Yes, Edward, and a much better one than 
we have ever before found for her department. 
She is an American, from New Jersey. I asked 
Mrs. Bond, when she went down there to visit 
her people, to find me a nice, tidy, good-looking 
girl, as parlor-maid and waiter. She brought 
this one, and I am quite satisfied.” 

“What did you have to pay for her?” asked 
the young gentleman, peeling another banana. 

Mrs. Hautville stared. 

“*Pay!” echoed she. 

**Yes. You spoke as if you engaged this Mrs. 
Bond to purchase you a parlor-maid among the 
other domestic stores for which you generally send 
into New Jersey.” 

‘* Nonsense, Edward. Mrs. Bond is a woman 
who sews for me, and, of course— But what is 
the use of trying to argue against nonsense ?” 

‘*There is none. Will you please ring the 
bell, mother ?” 

** For what ?” 

‘*The girl—what is her name, please ? 

** Dora.” * 

** No other?” 

‘I am sure I don't know. You might ask 
her,” replied Mrs, Hautville, with great sarcasm. 

**T will, with your permission,” returned her 
son, as yet unwithered. The door opened, and 
Dora appeared, looking hot and angry. Mr. 
Hautville took a rapid and comprehensive glance 
at her pretty face, trim figure, and neat dress be- 
fore he said, 

‘*Dora—what is your other name, please ?” 

** Bayley, Sir.” 

‘*From New Jersey—what town?” 

** Near Sandy Hook, Sir.” 

‘*Yes, I remember a Bayley in that neighbor- 
hood when we were fishing off Sandy Hook last 
year. We went ashore one night, mother, to get 
some fresh provisions after that gale.” 

** Yes, Edward, I remember.” 

** You stopped at our house, Sir; 
so near dark—” 

** You need not speak, Dora, except when Mr. 
Hautville asks you a question,” interposed the 
mistress, with cold authority. Mr. Hautville 
raised his eyebrows never so slightly, for this bad 
young man was a radical, and a republican, and 
a stickler for human equality and self-respect, 
and various other absurd vagaries, which delu- 
sion perhaps accounts for the fact of his generally 

g his home elsewhere than under his mo- 
ther’s he 

Both as a son and as a gentleman, however, he 
always treated the mistress of that house with 
perfect respect, and now he only said, 

‘*T requested Mrs. Hautville to ring for you, 
Dora, that you might tell James I wish him to 
go to the post-office and inquire for letters. Will 
you do so, directly, please ?” 

‘‘I—I'd rather not speak to that man again, 
Sir,” stammered Dora, very red as to the cheeks, 
and very tremulous as to the lips. 

**Dora!” exclaimed Mrs. Hautville, indig- 
nantly ; but her son, begging the floor by a ges- 
ture, interposed, 

** Why not, Dora? Has he’ -en rude to you?’ 

““He—he—he kissed me in the entry, and I 
won't stand it; he hadn't any right to, and—” 

And up went two little red hands and a white 
apron to cover the burst of tears that would not 
be longer denied. 

** Leave the room, Dora!” ordered Mrs. Hant- 
ville; but Mr. Hautville again interposed, 

** Will you be so kind, mother, as to allow 
Dora to remain for a few moments ?” 

“oO ertainly, Edward, if you wish it; but 
why—” 

Mr. Hautville rose and rang the bell beside 
the fire-place. This summons meaning coals, the 
heavy tread of James, bearing the scuttle, was 
immediately heard, and that good-looking, im- 
pudent young Irishman presently appeared. 

** Put down the scuttle, James,” said his mas- 
ter, sternly. “I have a few words to say to 

‘ou upon the part of Mrs. Hautville and myself, 

‘ou have been rude to this young woman, I un- 
derstand. “ 
Why, indeed, Sir, I bax ae no thon ht of it. 
I was jist for givin’ her a small sal € as hn 
other ‘young a ‘ould took ‘ind aid" Than 
ye ’ for, and she—well I wouldn't wish to be mak- 
in’ throuble, Sir, but she—” 


but it was 
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‘* Well, what did she do?” asked Mr. Haut- 
ville, much amused, but exceedingly grave. 

**T slapped him in the face, Sir, and I don't 
care. I can go home again, and I had better 
have staid there where—” 

“That will do, Dora. James, I desire that 
this may be the last instance of such rudeness 
upon your part, or I can not retain you in my 
service. It is not safe to conclude that every 
young woman likes to be kissed by strangers 
because some do; and my mother can not allow 
her maids to be annoyed in such a manner. 
That will do. You may go to the post-oftice 
now, and see after letters for me. Dora, here 
is a little present for you.” 

**Thank you, Sir, I don’t want it,” replied 
the parlor-maid, glancing at the bank-note with 
some disdain. ** Is that all, ma’am ?” 

‘* Yes, that is all; except, Dora, I hope there 
are to be no more of these disturbances in the 
house on your account,” said her mistress, se- 
verely. 

‘*T’m sure I hope so too,” replied Dora, so 

simply and so ruefully that Edward Hautville 

d not repress a smile. 

**Don’t look so indignant, mother,” laughed 
he, when they were alone. ‘‘ You expressed a 
hope, and Dora indorsed it; how was she to 
know that an unmeaning ‘No, ma am, * was all 
that her position allowed her to reply ?’ 

**A servant can not be called thoroughly 
trained until she submits to the etiquette of serv- 
itude,” replied Mrs. Hautville, loftily. 

‘** The etiquette of servitude,’” repeated her 
son, musingly; ‘‘ what a charming phrase. mo- 
ther, and quite new, too, I believe! Shall | vead 
you the Er ening Times?” 

‘* Yes, if you please, my son,” replied tiie iu 
ther, well pleased at the attention ; and the vend 
ing was not over when Dora reappeared with 
some letters and papers upon a salver. She had 
found time to refresh her toilet, and to put the 
string of gold beads with its white pendant about 
a neck almost as white as that. 

Mr. Hautville took his letters, one at a time, 
from the salver, examined them in a leisurely 
manner, and laid them upon the table. Then 
he said: 

** Dora, won't you light this other burner just 
aboye my head? You know how, don’t you?” 

**Oh yes, Sir!” 

** Yes, that is right,”’ remarked the young gen- 
tleman, ‘watching her. ‘‘ Now please put on the 
drop-light, and light that.” 

Tora obeyed in silence; and then, taking her 
salver, was about to depart. 

**Stop @ moment, Dora. Please bring me a 
glass of water from the dining-room.” 

“*Yes, Sir,” meekly replied Dora, thinking 
that this young gentleman required a great deal 
of waiting upon, but that the service was not dis- 
agreeable. 

Mr. Hautville sipped the water slowly, and re- 
placed the glass upon the salver. 

‘*Thank you; that will do,” said he at last, 
and Dora retreated, leaving Mrs. Hautville to 
her drowsy knitting and her son to his corre- 
spondence. 

But after opening one or two of his letters the 
young man paused with the third in his fingers 
to say, 

**Do you know, mother, I want to paint a 
picture of that girl ?” 

** What girl, Edward ?” asked Mrs. Hantville, 
waking with a start, and sitting very upright, 

“*Why, this little Dora of yours. 

“Dora! Paint her! W hy, what can you 
see in that red-haired, wide-mouthed creature to 
attract you so wonderfully ?” 

‘* Her hair is very nice, just the color that \Ti- 
tian loved so well, and her mouth is none too 
wide for beauty. Should you object to her sit- 
ting to me for an hour a day, here at the house, 
of course? I Want to put her into my Court of 
King Arthur. ’ 

‘*Why, if she can be useful ta you in your 
business, of course she shall make herself so; but 
I hope it won’t be putting silly notions in her 
head, and spoiling her for her proper station,” re- 
marked the mother, reflectively. 

‘*What is her proper station, mother ?” in- 
quired Edward, innocently. 

‘*'That of a servant, of course.” 

‘* But she never was a servant until this month, 
and she is at least twenty years old. Has she 
been out of her station all this time, and just 
found it now ?” asked Mr. Hautville; and then, 
catching the look of annoyance upon his mo- 
ther’s face, he added : 

“Don't be vexed at your saucy boy, mother. 
Listen to Johann Waldheim’s letter from Vienna. 
You know you always like his letters.” 

And without waiting for reply Edward Haut- 
ville began translating the letter of his German 
college friend, skipping the Kantish philosophy 
and skeptical queries, and dwelling upon the bits 
of court gossip, news, and personal items which 
his mother liked to hear. Among the rest came 
this paragraph : 

‘* A good deal of commotion in certain circles 
has been caused by an audacious and purtially 
successful attempt to rob the pretty Russian 
Prineess Worowski, as she was leaving the pal- 
ace after the last court ball. The thief intro- 
duced himself among the servants waiting about 
the carriage-door, and as the Princess advanced 
grasped suddenly at the magnificent necklace of 
diamonds and pearls about her neck. The fas- 
tening held so well, however, that he only se- 
cured the pendant hanging from the centre; but 
this is in itself a fortune, being no other than the 
great 1 called ‘ The Sea of Milk,’ purchased 
in by an agent of the last King of Onde, 
and sold by | him to Prince Ivan Worowski, who 





it as a fortune to his brother, the 
present Prince. This magnificent jewel is said 
to be as large a8'a pigeon’s egg or larger, is pear- 
shaped, and pierced through the neck for the 


i wire by which it hung to the necklace of the 
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Princess. ‘This Sea of Milk is said to be worth 
fifty thousand thalers ; that is to say, in your mon- 
ey, about thirty-seven thousands of dollars, is it 
not? ‘The city has been searched, the country 
has been searched, Europe, the world have been 
searched for the thief and. the jewel, to which it 
seems the Princess attached a superstitious value, 
but no news of either is obtained as yet. Open 
wide your eyes, then, my friend, and tell me if it 
is not hidden in America, this marvelous Sea of 
Milk, at whose loss the brightest eyes in Vienna 
have cried themselves dim, and the sharpest de- 
tectives in the world have proved themselves but 
blind bats.” 

So ended the quotation, and Edward Haut- 
ville, allowing the letter to fall upon his knee, re- 
peated, thoughtfully, ‘‘ Open my eyes, and see? 
It would be very strange if it should prove so.” 

A few days later the sittings commenced, and 
Dora, in a strange flutter of delight and shame, 
found herself posed as the object of the hand- 
some artist's admiring serutiny and candid criti- 
cism. Of course she dressed herself in her sim- 
ple best, and by no means omitted her solitary 
ornament—the string of gold beads with the sin- 
gular white pendant. 

‘*That white dress does very well, especially 
as it is off the shoulders, and I can arrange this 
crimson scarf—allow me!” 

And with grave delicacy of touch the artist 
laid the soft folds of Indian wool about the white 
neck, allowing them te trail gracefully away from 
one of the dimpled shoulders. Suddenly he 
stopped. 

‘*'That is a peculiar necklace of yours,” said 
he. ** Will you allow me to look at it?” 

‘Oh yes.” And Dora raised her chin and 
eaned a little forward, wondering why any one 
should need to ask before looking at any thing 
so obvious, 

‘*T meant to ask if [ might take it a moment,” 
said the young man, smiling a little at the child- 
ish gesture. 

Dora colored, she scarce knew why, but un- 
clasped the necklace and laid it in his hand. 

‘*They were grandmother's beads, and she 
willed them to me when she died,” said she, 
simply. 

Yes. And this thing; what is this?” And 
taking the pendant between his fingers, Mr. Haut- 
ville examined it attentively, and then glanced 
sharply at the girl, who answered, without em- 
barrassment, 

**T don't know, Sir. Mother thought it was 
some sort of bead, and that it would keep off 
sickness.” 

** And where did your mother get it ?” 

So Dora, beginning with the stormy March 
night, and the wreck of the Hamburg brig, told 
all the story of her treasure, and at the end 
asked, somewhat anxiously, 

‘“Why, is it good for any thing, Sir? or do 
you know any thing about it?” 

** Well, Dora, I am not sure, but I have an 
idea that this is a very remarkable pearl, and 
worth a great deal of money.. A pearl was re- 
cently lost in Vienna no better than this, as this 
appears, and it was valued at more than thirty 
thousand dollars.” 

‘* Thirty thonsand dollars!” gasped Dora, tarn- 
ing as pale as ashes. 

“Yes. It is a great deal of money, is it 
not?” suggested Edward Hantville, eying her 
attentively. 

**A great deal, And would it be mine?” 

‘* Who is this Samuel of whom the old man 
spoke ?” 

**T don’t know, I'm sure.” 

‘*Well, I think I do. Will you trust this 
pearl to me until to-morrow ?#” 

“Oh yes, Sir, of course I will.” 

‘*Thank you. Now stand still, please, just as 
you are.” . 

With these words artist and model assumed 
their relative stations, and not another word 
was spoken until the end of the sitting. Then 
Hautville, cutting the bit of thread that held the 
Sea of Milk in its position as pendant to old 
Mother Bayley’s gold bead necklace, restored 
the latter to Dora, and dismissed her with a 
pleasant but absent-minded nod. 

Left alone he stood for five minutes at his 
picture, then glanced at the pearl in his hand, 
and muttered, 

‘* By George! What a beauty the girl is! and 
this, if it belongs to no one else, would be a for- 
tune for her. Stranger things have happened.” 

Then Mr. Hautville wrote a little note, sent it 
to its address, and resumed his painting. 

The wext day when Dora made her usual mod- 
est entrance into the studio she found a gentle- 
man in conversation with her young master, as 


we may style our artist in distinction to the old : 


masters, and was about to withdraw when he 
enlled out : 

‘*Come in, Dora; it’s all right. (Take your 
place just as you did yesterday—there, that will 
do, now you have only to stand still.” 

And having arranged his model Mr, Hautville 
returned to the easel and resumed his conversa- 
tion with the visitor, apparently quite oblivious of 
any interruption. 

**And you don’t know what has become of 
your father ?” 

‘* Since writing that he was about to visit me in 
this country I have heard nothing of him at all. 
Ile did not mention the name of the ship he 
would take or the port from which he would em- 
bark,” replied the visitor, in a voice of such pe- 
culiar accent that Dora, having her eyes at liber- 
ty, turned them rather euriously upon him, 

‘What a handsome young gentleman!” was 
her mental commentyas she surveyed the olive- 
tinted face, with its long, dark eyes, bright red 
mouth, abundance of glossy hair and beard, and 
glun-ing white ¢eeth. ‘True, the nose was some- 
“hat over-prominent, and of that aquiline shape 
ry called hooked, and the glossy quality 
of the hair seemed to have communicated itself 





oe 


in a degree to the olive-tinted skin, and the long, 
dark eyes had a cunning and treacherous expres- 
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sion; but Dora was inexperienced both in the | 
rules of beauty and in ethnological traits, and | 


failed to draw the same deduction from these 
defects that we have already drawn, or to be as 
much repelled. 

** You have written to Vienna you said ?” pur- 
sued Mr. Hantville, absently. 

‘‘Yes, some months since—-immediately after 
receiving your order for the jewels, in fact; but 
I can only hear that my father has left the city 
to go no one knows where.” 

** Very strange—very indeed!” pursued the 
artist, in that exasperating, dreamy tone always 
used by artists at their work; and then falling 
back a few paces he contemplated his picture 
with half-closed eyes and the end of his maul- 
stick pressed against his teeth. 

“Ti tum ti ti tilly lilly ti! 
very nicely, Like that pose, Samuels ?” 

** Admirable. You are a genius, Mr. Haut- 


Yes, that will do | 


ville,” replied. the visitor, beaming with enthusi- | 


| especially unusually large ones, have a trick of 


asm. Mr. Haatville smiled. 

‘Oh no, not quite that, Samuels, not quite 
that yet. I had a letter from Vienna yesterday, 
by-the-way. Nothing about your father in it of 
course, but an odd story of a lost jewel, a pearl 
called the Sea of Milk. 

And in the true, artistic, exasperating style, 
Mr. Hautville repeated, with many pauses and in- 
terruptions, the extract from his friend’s letter 
which we have already read. 

‘*Good thing for whoever has got that pearl,” 
concluded he, absently. 


‘Capital! Capital! Thirty-seven thousand | 


dollars you say, and it could be made fifty by 
judicious: ma ent!” exclaimed the guest, 
rubbing his new 

‘* I dare say—by judicious management— yes. 
Well—possibly it may be offered you for sale yet. 
The person w who has it may wish—to dis- 
pose of it. You wouldn’t be afraid to buy, eh?” 

‘* Afraid? Why, then?” 

‘*Oh, on account of this Princess What’s-her- 
name, Suppose the jewel! was traced ?” 

**Tt could never be reclaimed. We are not 
Germans, and there is no international search- 
warrant for missing trinkets,” said the visitor, 
chuckling. 

**No; ha! ha! Pretty good, Samuels. No; 
it could not be reclaimed, so if it is brought to 
you take it by all means, Samuels; take it, and 
pocket the thirty-seven thousand dollars.” 
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Dora,” said Mr. Hautville, coolly. ‘* But you 
are quite right so far. Well, then, it is to Mr. 
Samuels we are to vive the pearl ?” 

** Why, yes, Sir.” 

“But what about the Princess Worowski ?” 

**Oh!” exclaimed Dora, and then considered 
a little. ‘* But won't’ Mr. Samuels give it back 
to her if you tell him all about it, Sir?’ asked 
she at length, 

“ Did he talk like it ?” asked Haatville, quietly. 

Dora shook her head and sighed a little impa- 
tiently, “*I wish—” began she, and then, less 
petulantly, 

*“Would you be so kind, Sir, as to send it 
back to the—the lady tor me?” 

**And get the reward offered for finding it? 
That is not a bad idea, especially if it is done 
quickly,” said Hautville, coolly. 

** Why quickly, Sir?” 

“** Because the lapidary to whom I showed it 
last night prophesies that in a year a little dust 
and a few sparkling scales will be all that remains 
of the famous Sea of Milk. Some pearls, and 


crumbling away in this fashion, and my friend the 
lapidary suggests that this is one of them. But 
after we have returned it to the Princess Wo- 
rowski and got the reward—” 

** Why, Sir, do you think I would take a re- 
ward for giving up a stolen pearl, and never tell 
that it was rotten!” exclaimed Dora, rising, with 
scarlet cheeks. 

** Wouldn't you ?” asked Hautville, looking at 
her curiously, 

** Of course I wouldn't, Sir; and, once for all, 
I wish you'd take this pearl and do whatever you 
think right with it. I never want to see it again ; 
and I'm going home to-morrow.” 

**Going home, Dora? What's that for?” 

**'To see an honest man. ‘There's one lives 
there, and I was a fool—” 

She began to cry, and Mr. Hautville crossed 
the room and stood beside her. 

**Dora, forgive me! I was only trying you, 
child; sounding your heart, to see if it was as 
fair as your face. I know it now, as I believed 
it before. Dora, will you stay here and—be my 
wife 7” 

** Your wife, Sir?” 

**Yes. I have no foolish prejudices to over- 


| come, thank God, and L recognize a true and 


“*T will do that, you may be sure, Mr. Haut- | 


ville. All is fair in love and war, and all is fair 


in business that the law does not pronounce un- | 


fair, The law knows,” replied Mr. Samuels, 
with an air of candor. 

‘*H’m. Now is that crimson drapery the thing 
against the deep green of Guinevere’s robes—let 
us see.” 

And Mr, Hautville became so absorbed in his 
work that, when his visitor rose to leave, he only 
said, 

**Going, Samuels? Well, let me know if you 
get hold of The Sea of Milk, won't you?” 


' 
“Yes indeed, Mr. Hautville, you shall have 


the first chance of securing it, you may depend,” 
smiled Mr. Samuels, and so departed. 

For a few moments Mr. Hautville continued 
to paint in silence. Then he laid aside brush 
and pallet, saying, 

“* Dora, sit down in this chair. 
thing to say to you.” 

Dora obeyed silently and in wonder, while the 
artist quietly continued, 

** That man, Dora, is named Samuel Samuels. 
He is a German Jew, and deals after a blind 
fushion in jewels and other valuables. I have 
had transactions with him, and a few months 
ago he came to offer me some antique emerald 
cameos which he said his father had written from 
Vienna to mention to him. I ordered the jewels, 
and some time since I sent to inquire after them. 
Samuels came to inform me that he could get no 
tidings of his father, but concluded he must be 
on his way to this country, as be had been for 
some time arranging to come. 

“* Yesterday, when you told me your story, it 
occurred to me at once that this old man with 
Jewish features, wrecked in a German vessel, 
speaking no English but the name Samuel, and 
concealing upon his person a jewel of such value 
as the pearl you intrusted to my care, was very 
likely to be our friend Samuel Samuels’s missing 
father. I sent for him to-day and questioned 
him in your presence with the view of settling 
this question. I have succeeded in settling sev- 
eral, to my own satisfaction, and the result is 
this theory : 

‘* The robber of the Princess Worowski, afraid 
to retain his booty, sold it for a trifle to this old 
Jew, just about to leave Germany for this coun- 
try on a visit to his son. The old sinner suc- 
ceeded in hiding it, and escaping with it, but 
took the precaution to conceal his name and that 
of the vessel ind port he selected. A quick 
retribution, or an unlucky fate, overtook him 

the J coast, and you know the rest.” 
Poh, Bie! And he did look so like the gen- 
tleman that was here just now! The hooked 
nose and all!” cried Dora, clasping her hands in 
astonishment 


“Did he? Very probably. Well now, Dora, 
here cemes the next question, and it is one for 
you to settle. Supposing my theory to be cor- 
rect, our old friend Samuels senior evidently de- 
sired to have this Sea of Milk, this fortune in the 
shape of a J, conveyed to his son, young 
Samuels. Now, is that the best thing for us to 
do with it? It is @ gennine pearl, by-the-way. 


I have some- | 








I ascertained that last night, and is worth per- | 


thonsand dollars.” 
ME Oi toene, Sir, I will give it to the gentle- 
man, I should never think of keeping it, if it 
was worth twice \\/ \ thousand dollars,” exclaim- 
ed Dora, im sone |cat. 
“That woul! be 9 hendred thensand dollars 


beautiful soul under a cotton dress as quickly as 
under a silk one. Dora, will vou let me educate 
you and make you my wife by-and-by ?” 

Dora sat silent, her sweet face flushed, her 
eyes downcast for a moment, then frankly said: 

**It is a great temptation, Sir, and it is very 
kind of you; but 1 had rather not, if you please.” 

** Rather not marry me, or rather marry some 
one else?” asked Mr. Hautville, quietly. 

**] am sorry, Sir, that [ spoke as I did about 
going home to find an honest man, for I believe 
now that you are one—” 

“Thank you, Dora.” 

** But there is a man, Sir, that has wanted to 
marry me for a great while, and [—” 

** Well, Dora?” 

* And [didn't know how much better I liked 
him than I can any body else till now.” 

** And he is that honest man ?” 

“Yes, Sir.” 

**Then, in God's name, child, go home and 
marry him; and be as happy as such a man and 
such a woman ought to be.” 

“Thank you, Sir; and like enough you will 
be ylad, by-and-by, I didn’t take you at your 
word. I shall never tell any body about it, Sir.” 

**T don’t beKeve you will, Dora, I have just 
that faith in you. Dora, I hope he will value 
you as I should have done, and honor you as I 
do.” 

**He loves me, Sir,” said Dora, naively, and 
so the conversation ended. 


A few months later Edward Haurtville came, 
an honored guest, to Dora Bayley’s wedding, 
with Jacob West. In the course of the evening 
he spoke to the bride apart : 

**Dora, you showed your own good sense 
when you took the ‘ honest man’ and refused me. 
You will be happier with him than I could have 
made you.” 

** And you are happier, too, Sir,” said Dora, 
shyly. ‘*And he nor any one else has ever 
known—”" 

** Yon promised they should not, Dora, and I 
nevar imagined you could break your word. 
But I want to tell you the end of the Sea of 
Milk. I communicated, through a friend in Vi- 
enna, with the owners of the lost pearl, who were 
glad enough to hear of it, and offered to pay the 
reward, which I refused for you. The pearl 
was sent out carefully sealed in a little box. It 
arrived, was delivered to the Princess, who open- 
ed the box and found—whzt do you suppose ?” 

“The pearl, Sir?” 

‘* A little pearl-powder, Dora—nothing more. 
The Sea of Milk and the thirty-seven thousand 
dollars it represented had crumbled to a pinch 
of white dust—nothing more. And now, good- 
night; and God bless you!” 
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HOME AND FOREIGN GOSSIP. 


A sineciar case of trance is reported from Burling- 
ton, Wisconsin. A little girl twelve years old had 
a severe attack of measles and diphtheria. She had 
nearly recovered, when, one day, she called ber father 
to her bedside and told him she was going to sleep, 
and that she would sleep for a long, long time. She 
said she wonld look as though she was dead, and she 
made the father promise that he would not bury her, 
which promise it may readily be supposed has been 
faithfully kept. Svon after making the request, the 
child to all appearances sank quietly and peacefully 
into her last sleep. As it wae supposed she was dead, 
the body was enshrouded and placed in a coffin. Yet 
the body showed no signe of death, except that the 


| pulse, the heart, and the respiratory ergans had ceased 


| to perform their work. After she had remained meny 


dass ip thie condition » ve'n 





blood flowed naturally. Her case was considered b) 
the medical faculty as most remarkable. All effori 
to resuscitate her were in vain; yet her friends 
not wholly despair until twenty days had passe: 
when indications of death appeared. It is now |x 
lieved that the girl lay in a trance for at least twe) 
days before death ensued, and that had she been ke; 
in her bed instead of her coffin she would have recoy- 
ered. 

The Boston Public Library is now said to rank sec- 
ond among American libraries in number of volumes. 
In August, 1868, it contained 144,000 volames and about 
20,000 pamphiets, a number only exeseded in this 
country by the library of Congress, It ie also rapidly 
increasing. The last report of the trustees gives some 
facts indicating the comparative popularity of leading 
authors among the reading population of ton. In 
the following table the first column gives the uumber 
of volumes of a given author owned by the 4 
and in the second the number of times they were bor- 
rowed during Isis: 
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Of Dickens's books  Dom- 
bey and Son" had the largest circulation, “ Pickwick" 
next; of Bulwer's, “Paul Clifford ;" of Cooper's, 
*Deerslayer;" of Scott's, “Quentin Durward ;" of 
Thackeray's, “ Vanity Fair ;" of Hawthorne's, “The 
House of Seven Gables.” Mayne Reid's books and 
Oliver Optic's (866%) were the most popular javeniles. 
In drawing any inferences from facts like these, howev- 
er, allowance must be made for the difference between 
the number of works issued by different authors. 
Thus, the readers of Scott, Dickens, and James have 
some thirty or forty volumes of each writer to draw 
from; while those of Hawthorne, George Eliot, and 
Miss Muloch a much smaller number, Also the cir- 
culation shown is that of Boston only. But if similar 
statistics could be furnished by the different libraries 
throughout the country, and an average table made 
from them all, it would furnish valuable information 
to those deciding upon works for publication or select- 
ing books for public libraries or popular use. 

San Francisco is to be supplied with ice from the 
enmmit of the Sterra Nevada in a very novel way. A 
party of speculators have constructed an ice-house ca- 
pable of holding 800 or 900 tons of ice near the Pacific 
Railroad track. From a stream on the bill-side above 
a flume has been run to the top of the ice-honse, where 
the water is allowed to fall in small jets or epray in 
the building below. In this manner they expect grad- 
ually to form a mass of solid ice which will all the en- 
tire building. Won't this be a (n) ice way? 

A Washington paper says that Miss Vinnie Ream 
has so nearly completed the model of her statue of 
Lincoln that its merits can be somewhat fairly judged. 
Although there will doubtless be a great difference 
of opinion in regard to this statue, it has been pro- 
nounced by some of the intimate friends of President 
Lincoln a most excellent likeness. 

A few days ago a couple of idle fellows, bent on 
having some sport, strolled into a church fn a neigh- 
boring city. The service was being conducted by a 
colored minister, and the young men thought it a good 
chance. But when the minister rose to preach, be- 
fore announcing his text, he Jeaned forward on the 
pulpit, and looked slowly aronnd on his congregation. 
“ Bredren,” said he, at length, ‘“‘may de Lor’ hab 
mercy on the scoffers!" Along panse. ‘ May de Lor’ 
hab mercy on all the lagers!" Solemn pause. “ May 
de Lor’ hab mercy on the peanutaters by de door !” 
The scoffers retired before the benediction. 

The Siamese Twins have visited Edinburgh to ob- 
tain the advice of Professor Syme as to the advisabil- 
ity of severing the intercommunicating band by whith 
they have been so long held together. Afier a careful 
examination he was strongly of opinion that such an 
operation would prove highly dangerous to their lives, 
and accordingly advised that the operation should not 
be performed. It is intended, however, to take the 
opinion of a Paris professor on the subject. 

A rope-dancer was lately performing sume jugglery 
feats in a Spanish theatre, when suddenly the cry, 
“You are on fire!" arose from the audience. A plece 
of burning stuff from one of the lighted torches had 
fallen on her head, and set her long hair on fire. 
With one foot on the iron rope and another in the air, 
the woman did not lose her presence of mind. She 
passed her hand over her clothes, and felt nothing. 
“ Ava cheveux !” (In your hair !) cried the excited pev- 
ple. She understood, and, carrying her hand to her 
head, rapidly stifled the fire. She then continued her 
performance as if nothing had happened. 

They appear to have had colder weather In the 
Western States than we have had in this vicinity. 
A Western paper gives extraordinary accounts of the 
effects of a recent cold snap. It asserts taat “the leg 
of a marble statue was frozen stiff. It is thonght it 
will have to be amputated. Barbers’ poles, signs, 
and lamp-posts were frozen off. The air is so sharp 
that in many cases it is used to cut up sausage-micat. 
Physicians have advised citizens not to breathe it un- 
til the edge has been taken off; a benevolent gentle- 
man in town is busy day and night taking the edge 
off.” 

The juvenile students of a certain Weatern college 
have discarded the name “ pony,” hitherto applied to 
their classical literature friend, and have substituted 
“ velocipede,” as being more modern and scientitic. 

The latest defense for crime, on the ground of in- 
sanity, is after this style: “A man who commits 
crime is not sane. In the first place, when he does 
it, he sins against himeelf; in the second place, he 
sins against his fellow-man ; and, in the third place, 
he sins agaivet his Creator—and, gentlemen of the 
jury, no man can do those three things.and be a per- 
fectly sane man !” 

Are gentlemen aware of the popular interpretation 
given to the fashionable quene worn by the ladies * 
Report says that this solitary ringlet, which floats 
from so many waterfalls, ie a notification on the part 
of the wearers that they are not ep, If it is ex- 
tremely long the wearer is eu to be very de- 
sirous of getting spliced at. once—if only moderately 
long, it shows that only good offers will be enter 
tained--an extremely short, meagre ringlet indicates 
that the wearer fe very particular as to whom «he : 
cepts, but pevertheless shows that she fe ret ; 
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ST. VALENTINE’S DAY. 


VaLentine’s Day is now almost every where 
a much degenerated festival, the only observance 
of any note consisting merely of the sending of 
jocular anonymous letters to parties whom one 
wishes to quiz, and this confined very much to 
the humbler classes. The approach of the day 
is now heralded by the appearance in the print- 
sellers’ shop-windows of vast numbers. of mis- 
sives calculated for use on this occasion, each 
generally consisting of a single sheet of post- 
paper, on the first page of which is seen some 
ridiculous colored caricature of the male or fe- 
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WAITING FOR CUPID—A SPINSTER’S REVERIE. 


male figure, with a few burlesque verses below. | 
More rarely, the print is of a sentimental kind, 
such as a view of Hymen’s altar, with a pair un- 
dergoing initiation into wedded happiness before 
it, while Cupid flutters above, and hearts trans- 
fixed with his darts decorate the corners. Maid- 
servants and young fellows interchange such epis- 
tles with each other on the 14th of February, no 
doubt conceiving that the joke is amazingly good ; 


and, generally, the newspapers do not fail to re- | 
| what is generally called the game of forfeits. 


cord that the postmen delivered so many hundred 
thousand more letters on that day than they do in 
general. Such is nearly the whole extent of the 
observances now peculiar to St. Valentine’s Day. 





At no remote period it was very different. 
Ridiculous letters were unknown; and, if letters 
of any kind were sent, they contained only a 
courteous profession of attachment from some 
young man to some young maiden, honeyed with 
a few compliments to her various perfections, and 
expressive of a hope that his love might meet 
with return, But the true proper ceremony of 
St. Valentine’s Day was the drawing of a kind of 
lottery, followed by ceremonies not much unlike 


Misson, a learned traveler of the early part of 
the last century, gives apparently a correct ac- 
count of the principal ceremonial of the day. 


WAITING FOR CUPID—A BACHELOR'S REVERIE. 
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**On the eve of St. Valentine’s Day,” he say 
**the young folks in England and Scotland, by a 
very ancient custom, celebrate a little festival. 
An equal number of maids and bachelors get to- 
gether; each writes their true or some feigned 
name upon separate billets, which they roll up, 
and draw by way of lots, the maids taking the 
men’s billets, and the men the maids; so that 
each of the young men lights upon a girl that he 
calls his va/entine, and each of the girls upon a 
young man whom she calls hers. By this means 
each has two valentines; but the man sticks 
faster to the valentine that has fallen to him than 
to the valentine to whom he is fallen. Fortuno 
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havtng thus divided the company into so many 
couples, the valentines give balls and treats to 
their mistresses, wear their billets several days 
upon their bosoms or sleeves, and this little sport 
often ends in love.” 

In that curious record of domestic life in En- 
gland in the reign of Charles II., Pepys’s Diary, 
we tind some notable illustrations of this old cus- 
om. It appears that married and single were 
then alike liable to be chosen as a valentine, and 
that a present was invariably and necessarily 
given to the choosing party. Mr. Pepys enters 
in his diary, on Valentine's Day, 1667: ‘* This 
morning came up to my wife’s bedside (I being 
up dressing myself) little Will Mercer to be her 
valentine, and brought her name written upon 
blue paper in gold letters, done by himself, very 
pretty; and we were both well pleased with it. 
But [ am also this year my wife's valentine, and 
it will cost me £5; but that I must have laid out 
if we had not been valentines.” ‘Two days after, 
he adds: ‘*I tind that Mrs. Pierce’s little girl is 
my valentine, she having drawn me: which I 
was not sorry for, it easing me of something more 
that I must have given to others. But here I do 
first observe the fashion of drawing mottoes as 
well as names, so that Pierce, who drew my wife, 
did draw al<o a motto, and this girl drew another 
forme, Whai mine was, I forget: but my wife's 
was * Most courteous and most fair,’ which, as it 
may be used, or an anagram upon each name, 
might be very pretty.” Noticing, soon after- 
ward, the jewels of the celebrated Miss Stuart, 
who became Duchess of Richmond, he says: 
**'The Duke of York, being once her valentine, 
did give her a jewel of about £800; and my Lord 
Mandeville, her valentine this year, a ring of 
about £200.” These presents were undoubtedly 
given in order to redieve the obligation under 
which the being drawn as valentines had placed 
the donors. In February, 1668, Pepys notes as 
follows: ‘* This evening my wife did with great 
pleasure show me her stock of jewels, increased 
by the ring she hath made lately, as my valen- 
tine’s gift this year, a Turkey-stone set with dia- 
monds. With this, and what she had, she reck- 
ons that she Lath above one hundred and fifty 
pounds’ worth of jewels of one kind or other; 
and I am glad of it, for it is fit the wretch should 
have something to content herself with.” ‘The 
reader will understand wretch to be used as a 
term of endearment. 

Notwithstanding the practice of re/ieving, there 
seems to have been a disposition to believe that 
the person drawn as‘a valentine had some con- 


siderable likelihe 


xl of becoming the associate of 


the party in wedlock, At least, we may suppose 
that this idea would be gladly and easily arrived 

where the party so drawn was at all eligible 
from other considerations. here was, it appears, 
a prevalent notion among the common people, 


was the day on which the birds selected 
They seem to have imagined that 
an influence was inherent in the day, which ren- 
dered in some degree binding the lot or chance 
by which any youth or maid was now led to fix 


that thi 


their mates. 


his attention on a person of the opposite sex, It 
was supposed, for instance, that the first unmar- 
ried person of the other sex whom one met on St. 
Valentine’ 
destined wife or a destined husband. 
makes a rural dame remark : 


s morning in walking abroad, was a 
Thus Gay 


‘Last Valentine, the day when birds of kind 
Their paramours with mutual chirpings tind, 
I early rose just at the break of day, 

Bef the sun had chased the stars away: 

A-tield I went, amid the morning dew, 

To milk my kine (for so should housewives do), 

Thee first I spied—and the first swain we see, 

in spite of Fortune shall our true love be.” 
A forward Miss in the Connoisseur, a series of 
essays published in 1754-56, thus adverts to other 
notions with respect to the day: ** Last Friday 
was Valentine's Day, and the night before I got 
five bay-leaves, and pinned four of them to the 
four corners of my pillow, and the fifth to the 
middle; and then, if [ dreamed of my sweet 
heart, Betty said we should be married before 
the vear was out. But to make it more sure, I 
boiled an egg hard, and took out the yolk, and 
filled it with salt; and when I went to bed, ate 
it, shell and all, without speaking or drinking 
after it. We also wrote our lovers’ names upon 
hits of paper, and rolled them up in clay, and 
put them into water; and the first that rose up 
was to be our valentine. Would you think it? 

Mr. Blossom was my man. I lay abed and 
shut my eves all the morning, till he came to our 
house: for [ would not have seen another man 
betore him for all the world,” 

St. Valentine's Day is alluded to by Shakspeare 
and by Chaucer, and: also by the poet Lydgate 
who died in 1440). One of the earliest known 
writers of valentines,tor poetical amorous ad- 
dresses for this dav. was Charles, Duke of Or- 


leans, who was taken at the battle of Agincourt. 
Drayton, a poet of Shakspeare’s time, full of 
1 but almost unknown beauties, wrote thus 


charming] 
TO HIS VALENTINE. 
Muse, bid the morn awake, 
Sad winter pow declines, 
Each bird doth choose a mate, 
This day's St. Valentine's: 
For that good bishop's sake 
Get up, and let us see 
What beauty it shall be 
That fortune us assigns. 
But lo! in happy hour, 
The place wherein she lies, 
In yonder climbing tower 
Gilt by the glittering rise; 
Oh, Jove! that in a shower, 
As once that thunderer did, © 
When he in drops lay hid, 
That I could her surprise! 





Her canopy T'll draw, 
With spanuicd 4 ies bedight, 
No mortal ever saw 
So ravishing a it; 
That it the gods micht 
And powerfully transpierc: 


The eloby universe 
Ont-shooting every light 
. 
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My lips I'll softly lay 

Upon her heavenly cheek, 
Dyed like the dawning day, 

As polish'd ivory sleek: 
And in her ear I'll say, 

“Oh thou bright morning-star! 

’Tis I that come so far, 

My valentine to seek.” 





Each little bird, this tide, 

Doth choose her loved peer, 
Which constantly abide 

In wedlock all the year, 
As nature is their guide: 

So may we two be true 

This year, nor change for new, 

As turtles couple were. 


Let's langh at them that choose 
Their valentines by lot; 
To wear their names that use, 
Whom idly they have got. 
Such or choice we refuse, 
St. Valentine befriend ; 
We thus this morn may spend, 
Else, Muse, awake her not. 


THE JURY BOX, NEW YORK 
SUPREME COURT. 


Mr. Wixstow Homer’s characteristic draw- 
ing on page 120 shows the pleading of a case be- 
fore the jury of our State Supreme Court in New 
York city. The scene is laid in the New City 
Hall. The picture is remarkable for its delinea- 
tion of character, apart from its value as a faith- 
ful representation of life in the arena of jurispru- 
dence. 
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THAT BOY OF NORCOTT'S. 


CHAPTER XX. 
OUR INNER LIFE. 


Let me open this chapter with an apology, 
and I mean it not only to extend to errors of the 
past, but to whatever similar blunders I may 
commit hereafter. What I desire to ask pardon 
for is this: I find in this attempt of mine to jot 
down a portion of my life that I have laid a most 
disproportionate stress on some passages the most 
insignificant and unimportant. Thus, in my last 
chapter, I have dwelt unreasonably on the nar- 
rative of one day’s pleasure, while it may be that 
a month, or several months, shall pass over with 
scarcely mention. For this fault—and I do not 
attempt to deny it is a fault—I have but one ex- 
cuse. It is this: my desire has been to place 
before my reader the events, small as they might 
be, that influenced my life and decided my des- 
tiny. Had | not gone to this féte, for instance ; 
had I taken my holiday in some quiet ramble into 
the hills alone; or had I passed it—as I have 
passed scores of happy hours—in the solitude of 
my own room, how different might have been 
my fate! 

We all of us know how small and apparently 
insignificant are the events by which the course 
of our lives is shapen. A look we catch at part- 
ing—a word spoken that might have passed un- 
heard —a pressure of the hand that might or 
might not have been felt, and straightway all our 
sailing orders are revoked, and instead of north 
we go south. Bearing this in mind, my reader 
will perhaps forgive me, and at least bethink him 
that these things are not done by me through in- 
advertence, but of intention and with forethought. 

“So we are about to part,” said Hanserl to 
me as I awoke and found my old companion at 
my bedside. ‘‘ You're the twenty-fifth that has 
left me,” said he, mournfully. ‘* But look to it, 
Knabe ; change is not always betterment.” 

‘** It was none of my doing, Hanserl ; none of 
my seeking.” 

‘*If you had worn the gray jacket you wear 
on Sundays there would have been none of this, 
lad! I have seen double as many years in the 
yard as you have been in the world, and none 
have ever seen me at the master’s table or waltz- 
ing with the master’s daughter.” 

[ could not help smiling in spite of myself at 
the thought of such a spectacle. 

** Nor is there need to laugh because I speak 
of dancing,” said he, quickly. ** They could 
tell you up in Kleptowitz there are worse per- 
formers than Hans Spéner; and if he is not an 
Englishman, he is an honest Austrian!” ‘This 
he said with a sort of defiance, as if he expected 
a reply. 

‘*T have told you already, Hans,” said I, sooth- 
ingly, ** that it was none of my seeking if I am to 
be transferred from the yard. I was very happy 
there—very happy to be with you. We were 
good comrades in the past, as I hope we may be 
good friends in the future.” 

**'That can scarcely be,” said he, sorrowfully. 
“*T can have no friend in the man I must say 
‘Sir’ to. [t's Herr Ignaz’s order,” went he on; 
“*he sent for me this morning, and said, ‘ Han- 
serl, when you address Herr von Ow en’—ay, he 
said Herr von Owen—‘ never forget he is your 
superior; and though he once worked with you 
here in the yard, that was his caprice, and he 
will do so no more.’” 

** But, Hans, my dear old friend-—” 

** Ja, ja,” said he, waving his hand. ‘‘ ‘ Jetz 
ist aus! It is all over now. Here's your reck- 
oning,” and he laid a slip of paper on the bed. 
“Twelve gulden for the dinners, three-fifty for 
wine and beer, two gulden for the wash. There 
were four kreutzers for the girl with the guitar; 
you bade me give her ten, but four was plenty— 
that makes seventeen-six-and-sixty : and you've 
twenty-three gulden and thirty-four kreutzers in 
that packet, and so Leb wohl.” And with a 




















short wave of his hand he turned away; but as 


he left the room I saw that the other hand had 
heen drawn over his eyes, for Hanserl was crying: 
and I buried my face in the clothes and sobbed 
bitterly. 
My orders were to present mysclf at Herr Ig- 
e office by noon. Careful not to pre 
what seemed at Jeast a happy turn in 


naz - 
sume ol) 


my destiny, I dressed in my everyday clothes, 
stadious only that they should be clean and well 
brushed. 

‘*T had forgotten you altogether, boy,” said 
Herr Ignaz, as I entered the office, and he went 
on closing his desk and his iron safe before leay- 
ing for dinner. ‘* What was it I had to say to 
you? Can you help me to it, lad ?” 

‘I’m afraid not, Sir; I only know that you 
told me to be here at this hour.” 

‘* Let me see,” said he, thoughtfully. ‘* There 
was no complaint against you ?” 

“None, Sir, that I know of.” 

‘* Nor have you any to make against old Han- 
serl ?” 

‘** Far from it, Sir. 
from him.” 

** Wait, wait, wait,” said he. ‘‘I believe I 
am coming to it. It was Sara’s doing. Yes, I 
have it now. Sara said you should not be in the 
yard; that you had been well brought up and 
cared for. A young girl's fancy, perhaps. Your 
hands were white. But there is more bad than 
good in this. Men should be in the station 
they’re fit for; neither above nor below it. And 
you did well in the yard; ay, and you liked it?” 

‘*T certainly was very happy there, Sir.” 

** And that's all one strives for,” said he, with 
a faint sigh; ‘‘to be at rest—to be at rest: and 
why would you change, boy ?” 

**T am not seeking a change, Sir. 
because you bade me.” 

**'That’s true, Come in and eat your soup 
with us, and we'll see what the girl says, for I 
have forgotten all about it.” 

He opened a small door which led by a nar- 
row stair into a back street, and shuffling along, 
with his hat drawn over his eyes, made for the 
little garden over the wooden bridge, and to his 
door. This he unlocked, and then bidding me 
follow, he ascended the stairs, 

The room into which we entered was furnished 
in the most plain and simple fashion. A small 
table, with a coarse cloth and some common 
ware, stood ready for dinner, and a large loaf on 
a wooden platter occupied the middle. There 
were but two places prepared ; but the old man 
speedily arranged a third place, muttering to 
himself the while, but what I could not catch. 

As he was thus engaged the Fraulein entered. 
She was dressed in a sort of bréwn serge, which, 
though of the humblest tissue, showed her figure 
to great advantage, for it fitted to perfection, and 
designed the graceful lines of her shoulders and 
her taper waist to great advantage. She saluted 
me with the faintest possible smile, and said: 
** You are come to dine with us?” 

‘* If there be enough to give him to eat,” said 
the old man, gruffly. ‘I have brought him 
here, however, with other thoughts. ‘There was 
something said last night—what was it, girl ?— 
something about this lad—do you remember it ?” 

“*Here is the soup, father,” said she, calmly. 
‘* We'll bethink us of these things by-and-by.” 
There was a strange air of half command in what 
she said, the tone of one who asserted a certain 
supremacy, as I was soon to see she did in the 
household. ‘Sit here, Herr von Owen,” said 
she, pointing to my place; and her words were 
uttered like an order. 

In perfect silence the meal went on ; a woman- 
servant entering to replace the soup by a dish of 
boiled meat, but not otherwise waiting on us, for 
Sara rose and removed our plates and served us 
with fresh ones; an office I would gladly have 
taken from her, and indeed essayed to do, but 
at a gesture, and a look that there was no mis- 
taking, I sat down again, and, unmindful of my 
presence, they soon began to talk of business mat- 
ters, in which, to my astonishment, the young girl 
seemed thoroughly versed. Cargoes of grain for 
Athens consigned to one house were now to be 
transferred to some other. There were large or- 
ders from France for staves, to meet which some 
one should be prompily dispatched into Hunga- 
ry. Hemp, too, was wanted for England. There 
was a troublesome litigation with an Insurance 
Company at Marseilles, which was evidently go- 
ing against the House of Oppovich. So unlike 
was all this the tone of dinner conversation I was 
used to that I listened in wonderment, how they 
could devote the hour of social enjoyment and 
relaxation to details so perplexing and so vulgar. 

‘*There is that affair of the leakage, too,” 
cried Herr Ignaz, setting down his glass before 
drinking; ‘‘I had nigh forgotten it.” 

‘*f answered the letter this morning,” said 
the girl, gravely. ‘‘ It is better it should be settled 

at once, while the exchanges are in our favor.” 

** And pay—pay the whole amount!” cried he, 
angrily. 

‘* Pay it all,” replied she, calmly. ‘* We must 
not let them call us litigious, father. You have 
friends here,” and she laid emphasis on the 
word, ‘‘ that would not be grieved to see you get 
the name.” 

** Twenty-seven thousand gulden!” exclaimed 
he, with a quivering lip. ‘* And how am [ to 
save money for your dowry, girl, with losses like 
these ?” 

‘** You forget, Sir, we are not alone,” said she, 
proudly, ‘* This young Englishman can scarce- 
ly feel interested in these details.” She arose as 
she spoke, and placed a few dishes of fruit on 
the table, and then served us with coffee; the 
whole done so unobtrusively and in such quiet 
fashion as to make her services appear a routine 
that could not call for remark. 

“The Dalmat will not take our freight,” said 
he, suddenly. ‘‘ There is some combination 
against us there.” 

**T will look to it,” said she, coldly. ‘‘ Will 
you try these figs, Herr von Owen? Fiume, they 
say, rivals Smyrna in purple figs.” 

**T will have no more to do with figs or olives 
either,” cried out Herr Ignaz. ‘‘‘The English 
beat you down to the lowest price, and then re- 
fiise your cargo for one damaged créte. I have 
had no Juck with England.” 


I have met only kindness 


I am here 








Unconsciously, I know it was, his eyes turned 
fully on me as he spoke, and there was a defiance 
in his look that seemed like a personal challenge. 

‘* He does not mean it for you,” said the Frin- 
lein, gently, in my ear, and her voice gained a 
softness I did not know it possessed. 

Perhaps the old man’s thoughts had taken a 
very gloomy turn, for he leaned his head on his 
hand and seemed sunk in reverie. ‘The Fraulein 
rose quietly, and beckoning me to follow her, 
moved noiselessly into an adjoining room. This 
chamber, furnished a little more tastefully, had 
a piano, and some books and prints lay about on 
the tables. 

‘* My father likes to be left alone at times,” 
said she, gravely; ‘‘and when you know us bet- 
ter you will learn to see what these times are.” 
She took up some needle-work she had been en- 
gaged on, and sat down on a sofa. I did not 
well know whether to take my leave or keep her 
company, and while I hesitated she appeared to 
read my difficulty, and said, ‘‘ You are free, 
Herr von Owen, if you have any engagement.” 

‘*T have none,” said I; then remembering 
that the speech might mean to dismiss me, [ 
added, hastily, ‘‘ but it is time to go.” 

‘*Good-by, then,” said she, making me a 
slight bow; and I went. 


CHAPTER XXI. 
THE OFFICE. 


On the following day the cashier sent for me 
to say it was Herr Oppovich’s wish that I should 
be attached to some department in the office till 
I had fully mastered its details, and then be 
transferred to another, and so on till I had fally 
acquainted myself with the whole business of the 
house. “It’s an old caprice of Herr Ignaz’s,” 
said he, ‘‘ which repeated failures have not vet 
discouraged him with. You're the fifth he has 
tried to make a supervisor of, and you'll follow 
the rest.” 

**Ts it so very difficult to learn ?” asked I, mod- 
estly. 

‘* Perhaps to one of your acquirements it might 
not,” said he, with quiet irony; ‘* but for a slight 
example: here, in this office, we correspond with 
five countries in their own languages; yonder, 
in that room, they talk modern Greek, and Al- 
banian, and Servian; there’s the Hungarian 
group next that bow-window, and that takes inf 
the Lower Danube; and in what we call the 
Expedizions department, there are fellows who 
speak seventeen dialects and can write ten or 
twelve. So much for languages. Then what do 
you say to mastering—since that’s the word they 
have for it—the grain trade from Russia, rags 
from Transylvania, staves from Hungary, fruit 
from the Levant, cotton from Egypt, minerals 
from lower Austria, and woolen fabrics from 
Bohemia? We do something in all of these, be- 
sides a fair share in oak-bark and hemp.” 

**Stop, for mercy’s sake!” I cried ont. ‘* It 
would take a lifetime to gain a mere current 
knowledge of these.” 

‘* Then, there’s the finance department,” said 
he; ‘* watching the rise and fai! of the exchanges, 
buying and selling gold. Herr Ulrich, in that 
oftice with the blue door, could tell you it’s not 
to be picked up of an afternoon. Perhaps vou 
might as well begin with him; his is not a bad 
school to take the fine edge otf you.” 

‘**T shall do whatever you advise me.” 

**T'll speak to Herr Ulrich, then,” said he; 
and he left me, to return almost immediately, 
and conduct me within the precincts of the blue 
door. 

Herr Ulrich was a tall, thin, ascetic-looking 
man, with his hair brushed rigidly back from the 
narrowest head I ever saw. His whole idea of 
life was the office, which he arrived at by day- 
break, and never left, except to visit the Bourse, 
till late at night. He disliked, of all things, new 
faces about him; and it was a piece of malice on 
the cashier’s part to bring me before him. 

**T believed I had explained to Herr Ignaz al- 
ready,” said he, to the cashier, ‘‘ that I am not a 
schoolmaster.” 

** Well, well,” broke in the other, in a muffled 
voice, ‘‘try the lad. He may not be so incom- 
petent; they tell me he has had some education.” 

Herr Ulrich raised his spectacles, and surveyed 
me from head to foot for some seconds. ‘* You 
have been in the yard ?” said he, in question. 

“Yes, Sir.” 

‘* And is counting oaken staves the first step 
to learning foreign exchanges, think you ?” 

‘**T should say not, Sir.” 

**T know whose scheme this is well enough,” 
muttered he. ‘‘I see it all. That will do; you 
may leave us to talk together alone,” said he to 
the cashier. ‘‘ Sit down there, lad; there’s your 
own famous newspaper, the Times. Make mea 
précis of the money-article as it touches Austrian 
securities and Austrian enterprises ; contrast the 
report there given with what that French paper 
contains ; and don’t leave till it be finished.” He 
returned to his high stool as he spoke, and re- 
sumed his work. On the table before me lay a 
mass of newspapers in different languages, and I 
sat down to examine them with the very vaguest 
notion of what was expected of me. 

Determined to do something—whatever that 
something might be—I opened the Times to find 
out the money article; but, little versed in jour- 
nalism, I turned from page to page without dis- 
covering it. At last, I thought I should find it 
by carefully scanning the columns; and so I be- 
gan at the top and read the various headings, 
which happened to be those of the trials then go- 
ing on. There was a cau-e of salvage on the 
part of the owners of the Lirr/y Jane; there was 
a disputed ownership of certain dock-warrants 
for indigo, a breach of promise case, and a suit 
for damages for injuries incurred on the *°"’. 
None of these, certainly, were financial aicicles. 
At the head of the next column I read, Court 
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of Probate and Divorce. ‘‘ Mr. Spanks moved 
that the decree nisi, in the suit of Cleremont vr. 
Cleremont, be made absolute. Motion allowed. 
The damages in this suit against Sir Roger Nor- 
cott have been fixed at eight thousand five hun- 
dred pounds.” 

From these lines I could not turn my eyes. 
They revealed nothing, it is true, but what I 
knew well must happen; but there is that in a 
confirmation of a fact brought suddenly before 
us that always awakens deep reflection ; and now 
I brought up before my mind my poor mother, 
deserted and forsaken, and my father, ruined in 
character, and, perhaps, in fortune. 

I had made repeated attempts to find out my 
mother’s address, but all my letters had failed to 
reach her. Could there be any chance of dis- 
covering her through this suit? Was it possible 
that she might have intervened in any way in it ? 
And, last of all, would this lawyer, whose name 
appeared in the proceedings, take compassion on 
my unhappy condition, and aid me to discover 
where my mother was? I meditated long over 
all this, and I ended by convincing myself that 
there are few people in the world who are not 
well pleased to do a kind thing which costs little 
in the doing; and so I resolved I would write to 
Mr. Spanks, and address him at the court he 
practiced in. I could not help feeling that it 
was at a mere straw I was grasping; but nothing 
more tangible lay within my reach. I wrote 
thus: 


**Srr,—I am the son and only child of Sir 


— -- — _—— 





Roger and Lady Norcott; and seeing that you | 


have lately conducted a suit against my father, I 
ask you, as a great favor, to let me know where 
my mother is now living, that I may write to her. 
I know that I am taking a great liberty in ob- 


truding this request upon you; but I am very | 
friendless, and very little versed in worldly knowl- | 


edge. Will you let both these deficiencies plead 
for me? and let me sign myself, 
** Your grateful servant, 
** Dicspy Norcort. 


‘You can address me at the house of Hodnig 
and Oppovich, Fiume, Austria, where I am liv- 
ing as a clerk, and under the name of Digby 
Owen—Owen being the name of my mother's 
family.” 


I was not very well pleased with the composi 
tion of this letter: but it had one recommenda 
tion, which I chiefly sought for—it was short, 
and for this reason I hoped it might be favorably 
received. I read it over and over, each time see 
ing some new fault, or some omission to correct ; 
and then I would turn again to the newspaper, 
and ponder over the few words that meant so 
much and yet revealed so little. How my mo- 
ther’s position would be affected—if at all—by 
this decision I could not tell. Indeed, it was the 
mere accident of hearing divorce discussed at my 
father’s table that enabled me to know what the 
terms of the law implied. And thus I turned 
from my letter to the newspaper, and back again 
from the newspaper to my letter, so engrossed by 
the theme that I forgot where I was, and utterly 
forgot all about that difficult task Herr Ulrich had 
set me. Intense thonght and weariness of mind, 
aided by the unbroken stillness of the place, made 
me heavy and drowsy. From poring over the 
paper I gradually bent down till my head rested 
on it, and I fell sound asleep. 

I must have passed hours thus, for it was al- 
ready evening when I awoke. Herr Ulrich was 
about to leave the office, and had his hat on, as 
he aroused me. 

** It is supper-time, yonngster, ” said he, laying 
his hand on my shoulder. ** Yes, you may well 
wonder where you are. What are you looking 
for?” 

‘**T thought, Sir, I had written a letter just be- 
fore I fell asleep. I was writing here.” And I 
turned over the papers and shook them, tossing 





BLUE AND WHITE. 


“ Or all the colors, sweet Sir, what may your favorite 
be?” 

And the lad I had nurst back to life looked up, and 
made answer to me: 

“Two colors 1 choose—blue and white.” 
from my throat did there spread, 

Yea, to my very temples, a dye of the happy red; 

For a maiden’s face will flush at the lightest thing 
evermore ; 

And blue was the ribbon that bound my hair, and 
white was the gown that I wore. 


Then up 


**May I tell you all, lady sweet?" “ Ay, Sir, an’ it 
please you so.” 

All alone with each other we sat in the fire-light's 
glow: 

He, the lad whom our men had found nigh dead close 
by, 

And the mother that bare him could never have 
nurst him more gently than 1. 


“ Sister—nay, pardon my freedom—but ob, you have 
been so good, 

I well could wish that I owed you the duty of 
brotherhood ; 

Crown your sweet favors with this, the greatest of 
all, and be 

As tender to her I love as you have been tender to 
me." 


Then over every sense there swept down a terrible, 
dim 

Dusk of oblivion, as there I sat, ang listened to him. 

Silence a moment, and then, by the helping of God 
His grace, 

I answered : ‘‘ Yea, brother, I will,” with a very smile 
on my face. 


** Now, God bless you, sister. Listen. A year ago 

She gave herself to me for ever and ever, and so, 

One sweet autumn eve, in the time of the falling of 
dew, 

I gemmed her little white hand with a circlet of 
sapphires blue. 


‘She, my own lady, taketh ever the most delight 

In the calm virginal colors—the delicate blue and 
white : 

And, sister, mine eyes were soothed with a sense of 
lovesome repose 

When I saw you this evening wear the hues that 
my darling chose." 

Oh, but the bonnie b]ue ribbon pressed on my head 


all too tight! 
Oh, but my heart beat wild beneath its virginal white ; 


| Oh, but the hours were long as I knelt in the dark 





alone, 
Moaning: ‘“*My Father, teach me to say but, ‘Thy 
will be done.’” 


THE MERCANTILE LIBRARY, NEW 
YORK. 

Tue Mercantile Library in this city has now 
100,000 volumes, embracing the best works on 
every topic. About 10,000 volumes are added 
yearly. Popular works ‘are largely duplicated ; 
often 200 copies of a popular novel are purchased. 
All English books of interest to general readers, 
or of special value, are imported as soon as pub- 
lished. The yearly income of the Library Asso- 
ciation is $60,000, and it holds real estate valued 
at $500,000; it has 150,000 worth of books. 
The number of stockholders is 2000, and there 
are 10,000 members. The Reading-room is sup- 
plied with 3000 books of reference and 400 peri- 
odicals, foreign and domestic. 

The Association began its career in 1820; it 


| grew out of a meeting in the Tontine Coffee 


them wildly about, to discover the letter, but in | 


vain. It was not there. Could it have been 
that I had merely composed it in my mind, 


and never have committed it to paper? but | 


that could scarcely be, seeing how fresh in my 
memory were all the doubts and hesitations that 
had beset me. 

‘*T am sure I wrote a letter here,” said I, try- 
ing to recall each circumstance in my mind. 

‘*When you have finished dreaming, lad, I 
will lock the door,” said he, waiting to see me 
pass out. 

‘‘ Forgive me; one moment, Sir, only one,” 
cried I, wildly scattering the papers over the ta- 
ble. ‘It is of consequence to me—what I have 
written.” 

‘¢ That is if you have written any thing,” said 
he, dryly. 

The grave tone of this doubt determined the 
conflict in my mind. 


‘*T suppose vou are right,” said I, ‘it was 
a dream.” And I arose and followed him 
out. 


As I reached the foot of the stairs I came sud- 

denly on Herr Ignaz and his daughter. It was 
acommon thing for her to come and accompany 
him home at the end of the day’s work, and as 
latterly he had become much broken and very 
feeble, she scarcely missed a day in this atten- 
tion. ‘Oh, here he is,” I heard her say as I 
came up. What he replied I could not catch, 
but it was with some earnestness she rejoined : 
_ “*Herr von Owen, my father wishes to say 
that they have mistaken his instructions regard- 
ing vou in the office. Ile never expected you 
could at once possess yourself of all the details 
of a varied business; he meant that you should 
go about and see what branch you would like to 
attach yourself to, and to do this he will give 
you ample time. Take a week; take two; a 
month, if you like.” And she made a little ges- 
ture of friendly adieu with her hand, and passed 
on. 


House of a number of clerks who felt the im- 
portance of a society for the promotion of the in 
tellectual improvement of their class. ‘The Li- 
brary was first opened at 49 Fulton Street. In 
1826 it was removed to Cliff Street, where it oc- 
cupied rooms in Harper & Brothers’ publishing 
house. Then the Clinton Hall Association was 
organized, and erected the building on the corner 
of Nassau and Beekman streets, now occupied 
by the Nassau Bank. Here the Library grew 
and prospered until the purchase, in 1854, of its 
present and more eligible quarters up town. We 
hope that ere long the Assoqtion will be able 
to erect a building more suited to its wants— 
one which will do New York city as much credit 
as the magnificent and stately edifice recently 


| erected by the Brooklyn Mercantile Library As- 





sociation does to Brooklyn. 





HUMORS OF THE DAY. 


Tunr Movements—Grave digging. 
= 


How to Cure a Co.p—Swallow the oven. 
ee 
NOVEL PROPOSAL. 
Arcernon. ‘Is that little Skye-terrier yours?" 
Leonora. “ Yes, it is.” 
Arerknon. ** Do you know the saying, ‘Love me, 
love my dog?” 
Leonora. “ Yes.” 
Av@ernon. “ Do you agree with its philosophy?” 
Leonora. “*Oh yes!" 
ALGERNON (after a moment's pavac). “ By Jove, I 
love your dog awfully !” 
He was accepted. 
a re 
CURIOUS STATISTICS, 
**It has been estimated that the cost of washing 
linen that might just as well be worn two days longer, 


fray the expenses of the American Board of Foreizn 
Missions. 

“The expense of buttons on the backs of our coats, 
where they are of no earthly use, is equal to the sup- | 
port of all our orphan asylums. | 

“It is estimated that the value of old boots thrown 
aside, which might have been worn at least a day 
longer, is more than enough to buy a flannel night- 
gown for every baby in the Jand. Also, that the cost 
of every inch on the fall shirt-collars of our young | 
men, is equal to the sum necessary te put a Bible in | 
the hands of every Patagonian giant.” 

PA a | 

Prxsents ror a Grai or tne Perrop—A bottle of 
olives, and a box of cigars. 

oro” 

The Boston Transcript says: ‘*The hand that can | 
wmes is a continual fen~' tv the busband that 
marries it.” 


amounts to enough in this country to more than de- | 
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“SLEEPING IN CHURCH.” 


Ome of our preachers mentioned seeing six hundred le asleep at 
one time while in church. “ ” 


O'er their devoted heads, 

While the law thundered, 
Snugly and heedlessly 

Snored the six hundred, 

Great was the preacher's theme, 
Screwed on was all the steam, 
Neither with shout nor scream 
Could he disturb the dream 

Of the six hundred. 


Terrors to right of them, 
Terrors to left of them, 
Terrors in front of them 
Hell itself plundered 

Of its most awful things 
Weak-minded preacher flings— 
Kindly he spoke, and well 
All on deaf ears it fell, 

fin was his londest yell 
Volley'd and thundered ; 
For, caring—-the truth to tell 
Neither for heaven nor®hell 
Snored the six hundred. 


Still with redoubled zeal, 

Still he spoke onward, 

And, in a wild appeal, 

Striking with hand and heel 
Making the pulpit reel, 

Shaken and thundered— 

Called them the church's foes— 
Threatened with hand and heel— 
Faintly the answer rose 

(Proof of their sweet repose) 
From the united nose 

Of the six hundred. 


- 
A young lady in the course of a lecture, the other 









































day, said, “Get married, young men, aud be quick 
about it, too. Don't wait for the millennium, hoping 
that the girls will turn to angels before you can trust 
yourself toone of them. A pretty thing vou would be 
alongside of an angel, woald you not, you brute ?" 


_— 
Adam was the only man who never tantalized his | 


wife about “the way mother used to cook." 


—_— 
ST. VALENTINE’S DAY, 1869 



















Tue Grrswan Curtp. 





Tue Yanker Curip. 
-_ 
A gentleman once thus addressed a letter to his 
bride: ‘*My dearest Maria.” The lady replied: “My 


| dear John, I beg that you will mend either your 


morals or your grammar. You call me devrest Maria; 
am I to understand that you have other Marias?”" 
——- 


Stace Manacenr. “ John, go and see if the ballet are 
all dressed, for it is time to ring up the curtain.” 
Boy returns. ‘‘ About ready, Sir; got most of their 
clothes off.” 
— _— — 
A “ Manine Parape”—A naval review. 


_>----— - 
Pontrep Ancurrecturr—The Cathedral of Spires. 
* atte eoien 
The lovely hair my Celia wears 
Ix hers; who would have thought it? 
She swears ‘tis hers, and trne she swears, 
For—I know where she bonght it. 


ou <——- “ 
A Versz ny Natene’s Portr—The mni-veree. 
=_— 


A Grate Worx—Repairing a stove. 
—_>— 


The following touching lines are inscribed on a 
tombstone in a country charch-yard in this State: » 
Died, when young and full of promise, 
Of the whooping-cough, our Thomas. 
—_— 
A Leaxnep Fisu—The re(a)d herring. 
>_> — 
Kate was talking glowingly of “ legp-eppies.” 
“That's strange !" exclaimed Charlie, her accepted 
lover. “Why should love be associated with apples? 
Ov the contrary, I thought love always went iu pairs.” 
Kate smiled approvingly. 
- 


TUE GRECIAN BEND. 
Throw up the chin and ont the chest ; 
Assume the form of the letter 8; 
Like « kangaroo your arms extend, 
And then you'll have the “Grecian Bend.” 
-_— 
A “Ty “uM cre—Hoalfa 
Why was Mohammed like a man in church with 
bad coll?) Why—becanse his coughing (cofin) had to 


| be suspended! 


1 
/ 


<td Bee 
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THE ICE VELOCIPEDE. 


THe mement any style of locomotion creates 
general excitement there appears to be a tend- 
ency to put the thing on ice. At least this ap- 
pears to be the case along the Hudson River. 
When the yacht-racing fever came on the ice- 
yacht enterprise soon followed at Poughkeepsie. 
A few days since a velocipede of the style repre- 
sented in our sketch on this page was observed 
on the ice near Tarrytown. The frame of this 
velocipede is built like those which are common- 
ly in use in this city. It has but one wheel, 
steered with a bar as in the land machine, but 
armed with sharp points to prevent its slipping. 
Instead of the two wheels behind are two sharp 
steel runners, like those attached to the ice-boats. 
‘This velocipede is propelled with astonishing ra- 
pidity. 


THE DANBURY DISASTER. 

Tue city of Danbury, Connecticut, was the 
scene of a frightful calamity on the evening of 
January 31. The city is supplied with 
water from reservoirs five miles distant, and 250 
feet above the level of the river which runs through 
the town. Some four months ago a break was 
discovered in the upper dam, but was neglected. 
Suddenly, just after the bells had ceased ringing 
for church on the Sunday evening alluded to, the 
dam gave way, emptying sixty acres of water 
upon the lower and smaller reservoir, which also 
gave way. This immense and rushing volume 
of water came upon the town through the gorge 
above Flint’s Dam, bringing with it huge masses 
ot ice and lumber. With terrible velocity it 
struck the houses on Main Street near the river 
hank, instantly sweeping them from their foun- 
dations. Rushing down the flats along the north 
stream and east of Main Street it swept all be- 
fore it. The water seethed and roared fifteen 
feet above the bed of the river; the noise of 
wrecked houses mingled with the screams of 
drowning men, women, and children; and what 


the water did not over- 


Sunday 






HARPER’ Ss WEERLY. 


[Fesrvarr 20, 1869, 








———— —_——— — . — 








| 
=| 
4 
| 














be the course pursued by patriots or politicians. 
It would seem, however, that the ex-Queen is 
waiting for another chance, even though she can 
have very little hope of being restored. Their 
Majesties are, it is true, on most friendly and 
intimate terms with the French Emperor and 
Empress, the latter going, as it would seem, 
out of her way to express her profound sympa~ 
thy; but there is no need to give a fictitious im- 
portance to the courtesy of the heads of the po- 
litest nation in the world to those who are their 
unfortunate guests and seek an asylum in their 
very capital. It was impossible for IsaBELLA 
to remain at Pau, where it was at first believed 
she would endeavor to maintain correspondence 
with the frontier, and for some time the resi- 
dence in Paris was uncertain; but her ex-Ma- 
jesty has now settled down, and a good many 
of the royal jewels, or a pretty penny of the royal 
savings, must have been expended in the com- 
pletion of the purchase of the Hétel Basilewski. 
House property is enormously dear in Paris, and 
this hétel has been no exception to the rule; in- 
deed, it was rumored that her Majesty was will- 
ing to be off her bargain, but matters have some- 
how been arranged, and the hotel is now con- 
signed to its new tenant. It was built by Count 
BastLewski three yearsagoin the new, or Hauss- 
mann, distriet of Paris, and carte blanche was 
given to the architects and decorators to make 
it worthy of the modern portion of the capital. 
It occupies a fine position in the Avenue Roi de 
Rome, almost at the angle of the Rue Pauquet- 
Six gates—four large and two of smaller dimen- 
sions—give access to the court-yard, and each 
of these gates is flanked by two stone pillars 
supporting allegorical figures, from the work- 
shops of Bloche, representing the four quarters 
of the globe. Allegory, indeed, seems to have 
presented itself to the artists in all departments: 
of the palace, even in the decorations of the fa- 
gade, where warlike figures in all branches of the 
military and naval services do duty. The build- 
ing, which is two stories high, is composed of 
three divisions, the outer ones extending lateral- 
ly into the court-yard ; 
while the centre, which 











whelm was demolished 
by the rushing ice and 
timber. At Still River, 
near White Street, the 
current poured along the 
railroad for the distance 





of a mile and a half, 
rooting up the ties and 
damaging the bridge over 
Washing River. The 


blow fell suddenly upon 
the town, and in ‘less 
than half an hour ac- 
complished its fatal 


4 
herr 


work. Thirteen persons = =A 


are known to have been 
drowned. The entire 
loss of property is esti- 
mated at 100,000. Our 
illustration at the foot of 
the page shows the scene 
of the catastrophe where 
the loss of life ms til ily oc- 


curred, 


QUEEN ISABELLA 
IN PARIS. 


AFTER all, the ‘“af- 
fairs of Spain” have not 
altogether borne out ei- 
ther the hopes or the 
fears of those who proph- 
esied of the sesults of the 
revolution. Few great 
events do exactly answer 
people’s expectations ei- 
ther way, and it is still 
very uncertain what will 











is furnished with a por- 
tico supported by eight 
columns of the Com- 
posite order, is surmount- 
ed by the heraldic shield 
of the Counts BasiLew- 
ski. The court- yard, 
paved with asphalte, is 
surrounded with ever- 
green shrubs, and there 
is accommodation for 
eight horses and twelve 
carriages. Altogether, 
the space on which the 
hotel stands is very cir- 
cumscribed, for ground 
costs gold in Paris, and 
there is very little of ei- 
ther to spare; so that, 
when the new tenants 
desired to extend their 
grounds, the adjoining 
proprietors raised their 
prices from 150 francs 
to 400 francs. The ves- 
tibule of the house is of 
white marble, supported 
by eight fluted columns, 
and the furniture is sim- 
ple enough, consisting of 
a dozen or so of black 
wooden chairs, picked 
out with gold lines. 
These chairs come from 
the chateau of La Granja, 
near Madrid, and are 
thereforesouvenirs. The 
interior decorations and 
furniture are not alto- 
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gether completed, but they will be elegant; and 
the dwelling itself is not by any means an un- 
worthy retreat even for an exiled Queen and her 
royal consort. 

Our correspondent in Paris sends us a graphic 
sketch representing the reception of Queen Isa- 
BELLA at the Luxembourg, on the 18th ult. The 
occasion excited great interest. ‘‘ On Friday the 
18th,” says our correspondent, ‘‘it was rumored 
that the Queen of Spain was to visit the Gallery 
of the Luxembourg; consequently the streets in 
that vicinity were crowded with eager beholders 
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THE HOTEL BASILEWSKI, PARIS, RECENTLY PURCHASED BY QUEEN IS 


of all shapes and colors. There stood the wait- 
ing throng for three long hours, their optic nerves 
stretched to the utmost tension, watching the two- 
horse cabs and gilded flunkies until 4 o'clock, 
when their expectation was rewarded by the ar- 
rival of the large female who bears the name of 
Queen. After passing through various portions 
of the building she made her appearance in the 
picture-gallery. There stood many copyists, 
boxes in hand, waiting patiently to behold 
her ladyship. As she passed through many 
lifted their hats, some removing them alto- 


| greeting. 
| mire pictures by the way she hobbled along, 





gether, while others merely smiled by way of 
It was evident that she did not ad- 


keeping her eyes directly in front, while her es- 
cort was doing his prettiest to call her attention 
to some of the principal historical works. When 
she had got about half-way round the gallery an 
order was given to clear out the common humans, 
leaving the Queen and her escort to view the in- 
terior of the building at leisure. Myself being one 
of the common humans, I was turned out with 
the rest, and so can say no more on that subject.” 





ABELLA. 
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MATURE SIRENS. 


THAT mature sirens can be passionately ioved, 
even when very mature, history gives us more 


| than one example; and the first name that nat- 


urally occurs to one’s mind as the type of this 
is that of the famous Ninon dé l’Enclos. And 
Ninon, if a trifle mythical, was yet a fact and an 
example. But not going quite to Ninon’s age, 
we often see women of forty and upward who 
are personally charming, and whom men love 
with as much warmth and tenderness as if they 











F VISIT OF QUEEN ISABELLA TO THE GALLERY OF THE LUXEMBOURG, PARIS.- 





-(SKETCHED By OUR ARTIST-CORRESPONDENT. | 
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were in the hevday of life—women who count 
their admirers by dozens, and who end by mak- 
ing a superb marriage and having quite an In- 
dian summer of romance and happiness. The 
young laugh at this idea of the Indian summer 
for a bride of forty-five: but it is true; for nei- 
ther romance nor happiness, neither love nor 
mental youth, is a matter of years; and, after 
all, we are only as old as we feel, and certainly 
no older than we lock. All women do not harden 
by time, nor wither, nor yet corrupt. Some 
merely ripen and mellow and get enriched by 
the passage of the years, retaining the most deli- 
cate womanliness—we had almost said girlishness 

into quite old age, and blushing under their 
gray hairs while they shrink from any thing coarse 
or vulgar or impure as sensitively as when they 
were girls, La femme &@ quarante ans is the 
French term for the opening of the great gulf 
beyond which love can not pass; but haman his- 
tory disproves this date, and shows that the heart 
can remain fresh and the person lovely long after 
the age fixed for the fmal adieu to admiration, 
and that the mature siren can be adored by her 
own contemporaries when the rising generation 
regard her as nothing better than a chimney- 
corner fixture. Mr. Trollope has recognized 
the claims of the mature siren in his ‘* Orley 
Farm” and ‘* Miss Mackenzie :” and no one can 
deny the intense naturalness of the characters and 
the interest of the stories. 


THE LAST SNOW OF WINTER. 
’Tis the last snow of winter, so pure and so white, 
Coming gently from realms far away, 
To apparel the earth in a garment of hight 


At the dawn of its blossoming day. 


Thou art falling so softly and tenderly now, 
Embracing this sad world of ours, 
Just before it shall put a new wreath on its brow 


And become a bright garland of flowers 


lovest our dark world, and fain thou wouldst spread 
antle of purity o’er, 
may seem like the home of the dead, 
ght as the gicrified shore 
But a moment thy white hall linger, fair Snow, 


+ 


Like a dream they will vanish away: 


spotless and pure for these regions bel 


ve vesture thou gi 


his trail, 
s farewell our favorite will bring 
far ] r fi i 1 bring, 
so gently withdraws this light veil 
the music and blossoms of spring. 


BenjAMin F, JAcKsON. 


CMBia, 5. C., 1909, 


Princ's AMERICAN CHROMOS are fac-sim- 
iles of oil and water-color paintings by the best 
masters. ‘They are artistic copies, and in most 
cases fully equal to the originals. — Farmers’ 


Home Journal. 


Dysrereta Taviers cure Indigestion, Heartburn, and 
Sour Stomach. Fifty Cents per Box. Mailed for 60c, 
Sold by drugyists. 8S. G. Weciina, 571 Broadway. 





ADVERTISEMENTS. 


OOSEY'S DOLLAR SERIES of Popular Operas 

for Piano-forte Solo, with Overture and whole of 
Music, splendidly bound in vermilion and gold, now 
ready. The cheapest and most extensive catalogue 
of Modern Music in the world. Mailed free on appli- 
cation. Any work mailed on receipt of price. 
BOOSEY & CO., 644 Broadway, N. ¥ 
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_* Human Science, “ 


CONTAINING 


Ethnology, Physiology, Phrenology, 
/ Physiogr omy, and Psychology. Their 
application to HuMaN IMPROVEMENT. 
 . THE PHRENOLOGICAL JOURNAL 
XK: $3 a year ; or, toclubs of ten, 
only $2. Single numbers, by 
first post, 30 cents. Address, 
S.R. WELLS, No. 889 
Pvoadway, New York. 
— 


f WUAT 18 SADD OF IT. 


ads 


SELL 


"IVNUWD0F 


**A first-clase family jonrnal."—N. Y¥. Eve. Post. 
‘Edited with marked ability.”"—Christian Inquirer, 
* Very instructive.”"— Christ. Advocate. * Always up 
to a high standard of literature."’— Wheeling Intellé- 
gencer. ‘Filled with valuable matter.”’—Evaminer. 
* Deservedly popular al) over the land.”’"—Rvral New 
forker. Agents wanted. Susscripe Now , 

I will send this Journal, ang Harper’s Magazine, 
Bazar, or Weekly, for $600 a year. 38. R. WELLS. 


R K uLR AR E, RACY. — See Star-Spangled 
cL 


Banner for March. $2 for 75 cents. 


7 aa * 

CHARLES DICKENS, Esq., President 

of the Newsvenpens’ BenevoLtent anp ProvipEent 
INSTITUTION 

Ww announce with much pleasure that Mr. Charles 

Dickens will take the Chair at the Annual Din- 

er to be given in behalf of this Institution at Free- 

Masons’ Hall, on the 26th of April next, Gentlemen 

vovo will generously give their names as Stewards, 


and will attend the Dinner, please address the Secre- | 


ary, WALTER W. JONES, 
The Savings Bank, Lamurrn, Lowpon. 


prActc. MYSTERY, & MIRTH. 
Sent free on receipt of a stamp, by 
W. HEPBURNE, 102 Nassau St., New York. 
| OLLOWAY’'S PILLS.—PFor restoring the lost ap- 
pees, av‘ removing those secretions which cause 
sick headache, bile, heartburn, (lvspepsia, diseases of 
the Liver and Kidneys, this mediclue has no equal. 





| T ITCHCOCK’S HALF-DIME MUSIC, 








j g 5000 “a Year can be made by live agent 





printed on heavy Music Paper, 4 pages, Colored 
Ties, music and words. Price 5 cents each. Mailed 
postpaid on receipt of price. 
NOW READY: 
. CAPTAIN JINKS. Maclagan. . 
WON'T YOU TELL ME WHY, ROBIN? 
Claribel. 
WE'D BETTER BIDE A WEE. Claribel. 
BLUE EYES. Molloy. 
NOT FOR JOSEPH. Lloyd. 
;. GOOD-BYE, SWEETHEART, GOOD-BYEs 
Hatton. 
7. 1 REALLY DON'T THINK I SHALL MAR- 
RY. Claribel. 
. PRAISE OF TEARS. 
. CHAMPAGNE CHARLIE. Lee. 
SKATING RINK POLKA. Wiener. 
. GENEVIEVE WALTZ. Wiener. 
2, COME HITHER, MY BABY, MY DARLING. 
Wiener. 
. THE DANISH BOY'S WHISTLE. Graff. 
. LITTLE MAGGIE MAY. Blamphin. 
. MAGGIE’ SECRET. Claribel. 
3. HIS LOVE SHINES OVER ALL. Sacred , 
Song. Forbes. 
7. THE OLD COTTAGE CLOCK. Molloy. 
. SILVER CHIMES. Claribel. 
. THE ROSE OF ERIN. Benedict. 
. ARM-IN-ARM. Polka Mazurka. Strauss. 
21.SHE MIGHT NOT SUIT YOUR FANCY. 


Nos. 


woe 


Pe 





Millard. 
22, RIDING DOWN BROADWAY. Andrews. 
23. WALTZING DOWN AT LONG BRANCH. 
Andrews. 
. STILL I'LL LOVE THEE. Dobson. 

The whole Twenty-four mailed for $1 20. 

The above can be obtained at the Music, Book, and 
Periodical Stores, or by enclosing the price, 5 CENTS 
EACH, to the Publisher. Other choice selections will 
rapidly follow. Agents Wanted. 

BENJ. W. HITCHCOCK, Publisher, 
98 Spring St., New York (under St. Nicholas Hotel). 


IMPORTANT ANNOUNCEMENT. 
VALUABLE ADDITION TO 
GRAY’S 


Botanical Text-Books. 


By ASA GRAY, M.D., 
Fisher Prof. of Natural Science in Harvard University. 
The Teacher, the Student, and the Botanist will hail 
with delight the appearance of this new and valuable 
CLAS8-BOOK, just added to this popular Series, namely: 


SCHOOL & FIELD BOOK of BOTANY. 
—This consists of the “‘ Lessons iy Botany" and the 
“Fietp, Forest, anp Ganrven Borany,” bound 
toyether in one compact volume, forming a compre- 
hensive SCHOOL BOTANY. This will be the most 
generally used class-book of the whole Series, adapted 
to beginners and advanced classes, to Agricultural 
Colleges and Schools, as well as to all other grades 
in which the science is taught. 
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THOMAS R. AGNEW, 
ESTABLISHED 1836, 


260 Greenwich St., corner Murray, 
New York, 


IS OFFERING CHEAP, 


FOR CASH: 


COFFEES.—Green, Roasted, and Ground; al! grades 
to suit the palate and the pocket of the million; 15¢., 
20c., 25c., 30c., 35c., 40c.; Mocha, 50c. 

TEAS.—Every body should know who they buy teas 
of, as all who sell watches are not watchmakers. Mr. 
Agnew spent three years in China, and knows exactly 
whet teas are, and does not deal in damaged goods of 
any kind; consequently every pound of tea sold is 
warranted as represented, or the money returned. 

MOLASSES.—Mr. Agnew has his agent in New Or- 
leans, an expert in the business, who ships him the 


| choicest of the crop. 


RICE.—Mr. Agnew has a house in South Carolina, 
who ship him the best head rice in market. 


FLOUR is received direct from the mills. Genesee, 


| Indiana, and St. Louls, best brands in market, from 


$7 to $16 per barrel. 
GROCERIES.—Every thing desired in families, ho- 


| tels, restanrants, boarding-houses, steamships and sail- 
| ing vessels is suld by Mr. Agnew, who is a live man, 


working 16, 18, and 20 hours every day for the last quar- 


| terofacentury. He is a steam-coach compared with 


the old fossilated grocers, who have been brought up 
in a soap-fat barrel, or as lackeys for others, and now 
begin to flap their wings when gray-headed. Ina 
word, Agnew is as far ahead of the trade as Dexter is 
of the cart-horse when trotting. He is the man for 
the people—quick as lightning and punctual as time. 


See “Star-Span- 








IMPROVED ALUMINIUM BRONZE 


HUNTING-CASED WATCHES. 
$500. 


I will cheerfully give the 
above amount to any one who 
can surpass my imitation of 

} i Gold Watches. Description 

of metal and goods sent free 

} on demand. 

| Prices, from $16 to $22. 

/ They are sent C.O. D., with 
charges. Address JULES D. 

| 4 iUENIN VUILLEMIN, 

No. 44 Nassan Street, N. Y. 

| Call and examine for your- 

L selves, 





yw. BY A MANUFACTURING CO.—Sales- 
men to travel and sell by sample a new line of 
goods. Remunerative and permanent situation. H.H. 
RICHARDS & Co,, 413 Chestnut St., Philadelphia, Pa. 


((HICOPEE SEWING MACHINE.—First-class, 


and fully licensed. Agents Wantep. For terms, 


| address CHICOPEE 8. M. CO., Boston, Mase. 


This work supplies a great desideratum to the Bot- | 
anist and Botanical Teacher, there being no similar 
class-book published in this country. Cloth. 8vo. 
622 pages. Price, $2 50. 


G#™ Single copies sent by mail on receipt of price. 


Address the Publishers, 
IVISON, PHINNEY, BLAKEMAN, & C0., 
47 & 49 Greene St., NEW YORK, 


"It Still Waves,” 7 ‘nast.fee"e* 


Amateur Cultivator’s Guide 
T0 THE KITCHEN AND FLOWER GARDEN. 


THE twenty-third edition of this popular and useful work, 
which has inet with so great favor in the past, much enlarged 
and improved, containing descriptive lists of all Flower and 
Gar. 8ceds w re § of cultivation embracing over 2,500 varieties ; 
to which is added all the noveities in Flowers and Vegetables for 
1869; also 2.0 varieties of the choicest French Hybrid Gladiolus. 
(From J, Hobbins, M. D., Madison, Wis., Pres. Wis. State Hort. 

Soc., and Cor. Member of the Royal Hort. Soc. of England. } 

“Please accept my thanks for your ‘Guide.’ I think you 
ought to call it *The Garden Companion.’ It is at once very 
usefully and conveniently arranged; a sort of ready reference 
book, very ornamentally got up; one of those few books I find | 
fitted for any table often wanted and always at hand.” 

(From Andrew 8. Faller, Hort. Ed. of * N. Y. Sun."} 

“There is no use in denying the fact that Washburn's Cata- 
logue is the handsomest thing of the kind over got up in this 
country " 

The above work comprises 1) pages. Tastefally bound in cloth, 
with two beautiful Colored Plates, — one stee!, — besidesone hun- 
dred other engravings. Price 50 cents, post paid. Paper Cover, 
one Colored Plate, one hundred Engravings, post paid, 25 cents 

Address WASHBURN & CO., 
Horticultural Hall, Boston, Mass, 


8, selling 
my new and valuable invention. Address 
J. AHEARN, 63 Second St., Baltimore, Md. 


DUNHAM & SONS, 


MANUFACTURERS OF 


PIANO-FORTES. | 


WAREROOMS, 


No. 831 Broadway, New York. 


SEND FOR CIRCULAR. 


| No excuse now for Papers and Magazines lying about 


loose all the year. 


| CONANT'’S IMPROVED 


PERIODICAL COVERS, 


| for Harrer's WERKLY or Bazar, sent by mail for $1 25. 


They bind the numbers firmly every week. 
Address R. CONANT, 39 Naseau St., N. Y. 
——“ A good thing.”—New York Tribune. 
Magazine Size, 50 Cents. Sueet-Mesto Size, $1 00. 





MActe PICTURES, Wonderful and Amus- 
pt ing. 25 cents a Package. Clubs, $150 Dozen 
Packages. W. C. WEMYSS, 8 Astor Place, N.Y. 


“ A MONTH. TO AGENTS. 
SIA5 New and useful articles. Address 49 





JOHN J. HOWARD & CO,, Alfred, Me. 
WV “APLEWOOD YOUNG LADIES’ INSTITUTE, 
LV Pittsfield, Mass, Rev. C. V. Srean, Prineipal. 
Fifty-sixth semi-annua! Term opens Mareh 4th, 1569, 
Facilities and Location unsurpassed. 


$100 to $250 Sure Pav. Salaries patd 





! weekly to Agents every where selling our Patent Ever- 


lasting White Wire Clothes Lines. Call at or write for 
yarticulars t# the GIRARD WIRE MILLS, 261 North 
‘hird St., Philadelphia, Pa. 





ANTED — AGENTS — $75 to $200 
per month, everywhere, male and female, to intro- 
duce the GENUINE IMPROVED COMMON SENSE 
FAMILY SEWING MACHINE. This Machine 
will stitch, hem, fell, tuck, quilt, cord, bind, braid 
and embroider in a most superior manner. Price 
only $18. Fully warranted for five years. We will 
pay $1000 for any machine that will sew a stronger, 
more beautiful, or more elastic seam than ours, It 
makes the “ Elastic Lock Stitch.” Every second 
stitch can be cut, and still the cloth eannot be pulled 
apart without tearingit. We pay Agents from ¢75to 
$200 ‘a3 month and expenses, or a commission from 
which twice that amount can be made. Adiress, 
SECOMB & CO., PITTSBURGH, PA.; BOSTON, MASS., or 
8T. LOUIS, MO. 

CAUTION.—Do not be imposed upon by other parties palming 
off worth!css cast-iron machines, under the same name or other- 
wise. Ours is the only genuine and really practical cheap 
machine manufactured. 


WANTED — AGENTS — To Seu tno 
et TING MACHING. 

te. Liberal 

KNITTING 








ALASKA DIAMONDS. 


The new ALASKA DIAMOND, or carbonized quartz, equal in brilliancy to the real dia- 
mond, mounted at our own factory, tn artistic diamond settings, guaraniced fine gold, and 
sold by us at one sixtieth of the cost of real diamonds, to which they are equal in every re- 


spect except intrinsic value. 


LOOK AT OUR PRICE-LIST. 


Ladies’ Solitaire Finger-Rings, $8 and $10; Solitaire Bar-Drops, $5, $6, $10. 
0, ¢ 1 


Cluster Finger-Rings $1 


2: Cluster Ear-Drops, $6, $12, $14, 


Cluster Sets, $10, $15, $20, and $25 each: Cross Sets, $20 and $25. 
Gents’ Solitaire Pins, $3, $5, $8, £10, $15, $20; Rings, $8 and $10. Gents' Cluster Rings, $6, 


#10, and $12. 


Cluster Pins, $10 umd $12; with tail, $10; Croas Pins, $6, $10, and $15; Studs, per set, $38, $5, $10. 
We do our business direct from our factory, located in a city which has a world-wide reputation for its 


fine jewelry. 


Orders less than $5 should be accompanied with P.O. Orde i 

. less, $5 F ‘ 0, r or Registered Letter, and the goods sent 
free. > ag that amount sent by express, C.0.D., customers paying all express charges. Alaree Dis- 
count to the Trade. TRY US. Address STANLEY, WHEPPLE, & CO., Providence, R.I, 


The following letters are a proof that our goods are what we represent them to be, and we are receiving 


them daily: 


Warsaw, It., Jan. 16, 1869. 


Messrs. Stanney, Wiipeie, & C Gentlemen: Se ia Ex ' ve F 
. " VLE, o.—Gen : Send, via Express, C.0.D., One Lady's Cluster Ring, price 
ba One Set pon ma: oa luster, $12; One Gentleman's Cluster Ring, #10. The Pin sent was a wood ‘eetiche. 
the articles ordered are as good as the Pin, I can open a good trade for you in this market. Respectfully 


yours, E. Prarr Bort. 


Weavenrvitte, Cat., Dee. 4, 1868. 


. ~~ ree my 7S uirrLe, & Co.—Gents: The Cluster Pin you sent me is received. In reply, I enclose 
you FP. O. Order to the amount of $12, for which please send me immediately, if possible, One Pair Cluster 


Zar-Drops to match Breast-Pin, and oblive yours truly, J. McPurrson. 


Nasuvitte, Tenn., Nor. 14, 1868. 


Mersers. Stantey, Warrie, & Co.—Gents: I received the Pin allO.K. Ilike it very much. Will a single 


large stone resemble a diamond as much ae this one, 


I have been offered $409 for this Pin. Of course I 


would not sell, bat I mention it to slow. Please auswer this. Yours truly, 8. H. Tare, 





[Fesrvary 20, 1869. 


H4 RPER & BROTHERS, New Yonrs, 
Have just Published: 


1. 
Miles O'Reilly. 
THE POETICAL WORKS OF CHARLES G, 
HALPINE (Mriies O'Reitry). Consisting of Odes, 
Poems, Sonnets, Epics, and Lyrical Effusions which 
have not heretofore been collected together. With 
a Biographical Sketch and Explanatory Notes. Ed- 
ited by onert B. Roosevect. Portrait on Steel. 
Crown 8yo, Cloth, $2 50. 


I. 
Charles Reade. 
HARD CASH. A Matter-of-Fact R: mance. By 
Cuargtes Reape, Author of “‘ Love me Little, Love 
me Long," ‘‘ Never too Late to Mend,” &c. With 
Illustrations. New Edition. Svo, Paper, 35 cents, 


Ill. 
F. Whymper. 

TRAVEL AND ADVENTURE IN THE TERRI- 
TORY OF ALASKA, formerly Russian America— 
now Ceded to the United States—and in various 
other parts of the North Pacific. By Freperwx 
Waymer. With Map and Illustrations. Crown 8yo, 
Cloth, $2 50. - 


Sir Samuel W. Baker. 
CAST UP BY THE SEA; or, The Adventures of 
Ned Grey. By Sir Samvuer W. Baker, M.A., F.R.G.S., 
Author of “The Albert N’Yanza Great Basin of the 
Nile,” ‘“‘The Nile Tributaries of Abyssinia,” &c. 
Unabridged. With Ten Illustrations by Huard. 
12mo, Cloth, 75 cents. 

A 

Rev. John L. Nevius. 
CHINA AND THE CHINESE: a General Descrip- 
tion of the Country and its Inhabitants ; its Civiliza- 
tion’ and Form of Government; its Religious and 
Social Institutions ; its Intercourse with other Na- 
tions ; and its Present Condition and Prospects. By 
the Rev. Joun L. Nevivs, Ten Years a Missionary in 
China, With a Map and Illustrations. 12mo, Cloth, 
$l 75. in 


Lyman Abbott. 

JESUS OF NAZARETH: his Life and Teachings ; 
Founded on the Four Gospels, and Illustrated by 
Reference to the Manners, Customs, Religious Be- 
liefz, and Political Institutions of his Times. By 
Lyman Apnotr. With Designs by Doré, De Laroche, 
Fenn, and others. Crown Syo, Cloth, Beveled Edges, 
EO BO. 


VII. 
The Author of “Rachel's Secret." 


NATURE'S NOBLEMAN. A Novel. By the Au- 
thor of “‘ Rachel’s Secret." 8vo, Paper, 50 cents. 


VIL. 
Henry Ward Beecher. 
SERMONS BY HENRY WARD BEECHER, Ply- 
mouth Church, Brooklyn. Selected from Published 
and Unpublished Discourses, and Revised by their 
Author. In Two Volumee, 8vo, With Steel Portrait 
by Halpin. Cloth, $5 00. 


IX. 
The Author of “John Halifax.” 
THE WOMAN'S KINGDOM. A Love Story. By 
the Author of “John Halifax,” “A Noble Life,” 
“Two Marriages,” ‘Fairy Book,” &c. Ilustra- 
tions. Svo, Paper, $1 00; Cloth, $1 50, 


Rev. Dr. Bellows. 

THE OLD W@RLD IN ITS NEW FACE: Impres- 

sions of Europe in 1867-1863. By Henry W. Bet- 

Lows. 2vols., 12me, Cloth, $3 60. Vol. Il. just realy. 
XI. 

Charles Lever. 

THE BRAMLEIGHS OF BISHOP'S FOLLY. A 
Novel. By Cuar.rs Lever. 8vo, Paper, 50 cents. 
XII. 

Cc. W. Dilke. 

GREATER BRITAIN: a Record of Travel in En- 
glish-speaking Countries during 1866 and 1867. By 
Cnaries Wentworth Dirke. With Maps and Illns- 
trations. 12mo, Cloth, $1 00, 

XII. 

Shirley Brooks. 

THE GORDIAN KNOT. A Novel. By Sareuey 
Brooks. 8vo, Paper, 50 cents, 
XIV. 

Paul Du Chaillu. . 
WILD LIFE UNDER THE EQUATOR. Narrated 
for Young People. By Pati. B. Dc Cuatunc, Author 
of “Discoveries in Equatorial Africa,” “ Ashango 
Land,” * Stories of the Gorilla Country,” &c. With 
humerous Engravings. 12mo, Cloth, $1 76. 

: Xv. 

Wilkie Collins. 

THE MOONSTONE. A Novel. By Wrrure Cot- 
Lins. Illustrations. Svo, Cloth, $2 00; Paper, $1 6. 
7 XVI. 

Samuel Smiles. 

LIFE OF THE STEPHENSONS. The Life of 
George Stephenson, and of his Son, Robert Stephen- 
son ; comprising also a History of the Invention and 
Introduction of the Railway Locomotive. By Sam 
vet Sarces, Author of “Self-Help,” “The Hugue- 
nots," &c. With Steel Portraits and numerous I)- 
lustrations. 8vo, Cloth, $8 00, 
XVII. 

Georgiana M. Craik. 

MILDRED. A Novel. By Groratana M. Crarx. 
Svo, Paper, 50 cents. 
XVII. 
Ross Browne. 
ADVENTURES IN THE APACHE COUNTRY: a 
Tour through Arizona and Sonora, with Notes on 
the Silver Regions of Nevada. By J. Ross Browne, 
Author of “ Yusef,” “Crnsoe’s Island,” “An Amer- 
ican Family in Germany,” “The Land of Thor,” 
&c. With Illustrations. i2mo, Cloth, Beveled, $2 00. 


XIX. 
Lord Lytton. 

MISCELLANEOUS PROSE WORKS OF ED- 
WARD BULWER, Lorn Lyrrox. In Two Volumes. 
12mo, Cloth, $3 50. 

xXx. 
THE RIGHTFUL HEIR. ADrama in Five Acts. By 
Epwarp Bri.wer, Lozp Lyrron, Author of “ Riche- 
lieu,” “The Lady of Lyons,” “Not so Bad as we 
Seem,” ‘* Petaam,” ‘Tbe Caxtons,” ‘* What will he 
do with it?" &c. 16mo, Paper, 15 cents. 


XXII. 
Prof. Dalton. 
A TREATISE ON PHYSIOLOGY anv HYGIENE. 
For Schools, Families, and Colleges. By J.C. Dar- 
Ton, M.D., Professor of Physiology in the College of 
Physicians and Snrgeons, New York. With Ilus- 
trations. 12mo, Cloth or Half Leather, $1 50. 


« 
Ph ne & Brorures Ae send any af iio shave 
1 mail, postage prepaid, to an| tof the On 
States, on receipt of the price. —! 
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ESTABLISHED 1561. 


GREAT AMERICAN 
TEA COMPANY 


RECEIVE THEIR TEAS BY THE CARGO FROM 
THE BEST TEA DISTRICTS OF 
CHINA AND JAPAN, | 





and se)] them in quantities to suit customers 
AT CARGO PRICES. 


The Company have selected the following kinds 
from their stock, which they recommend to meet the 
wants of clubs. They are sold at cargo prices, the 
same as the Company sell them in New York, as the 
list of prices will show. 


PRICE LIST OF TEAS. 


Oorone (black), 70c., S0c., 90c.; best, $1 per tb. 

Mixer (green and black), 70c., 80c., 90c.; best, $1 
per Ib. 

Enoutsu Brraxrast (black), S0c., 90c., $1, $110; 
best, $1 20 per Ib. 

Impextat (green), S0c., 90c., $1, $1 10; best, $1 25 per 
b. 





Youne Hyson (green), S0c., 90c., $1, $110; best, 
$1 25 per Ib. 

Uneororep Jaray, 90c., $1, 21 10; best, $1 25 per tb. 

GuNrowDER (green), $1 26; best, $1 50 per Ib. 





COFFEES ROASTED AND GROUND 
DAILY. 
Ground Coffee, 20 cents, 25 cents, 30 cents, 85 cents ; 
best, 40 cents per pound. 

Hotels, saloons, boarding-house keepers, and Fam- 
ilies who use large quantities of Coffee, can economize 
in that arti¢le by using our 

Frenon Breaxrast ANp Dinner Correr, 
which we sell at the low price of 30 cents per pound, 
aud warrant to give perfect satisfaction. 

Roastrp (unground), 80c., 35c.; best, 40c. per tb. 

Green (unroasted), 25c., 30c., 33c.; best, 85c. per th. 


CLUB ORDER. 
Porrsmoutu, Mton., August 26, 1868, 
To the GQueat Amentoan Tea Company, 
831 and 33 Vesey Street, New York. 

Gents: The people here will not let me alone. They 
say I have learned the road, and that I have got to 
send another order for them. So here you have it, in 
the shape of my seventh order since the 6th of May 
last, making five hundred and forty-four doilars and 
sixty-four cents I have sent you since that date. 

Hoping this will be as good as former packages, I 
remain Yours, &c., Joun W. Hawkins. 






10 tbs. Uncol'd Japan, Mrs. Kempton.. .at $1 00..$10 00 
& ** Imperial....... ” . -- at 125.. 69 
8 “ Young Hyson..A.L.Cummings, at 125.. 8 75 
2 “ Imperial.......Elias Stephens..at 125.. 250 
4 “ Coffee..........d.L.Chapman..at 40.. 1460 | 
2 “ Gunpowder....0. A.Wattrous..at 150.. 300 | 
4 “ Imperial....... F. Taylor.. -at 125.. 500 | 
4 “ Young Hyson..J. Ho 25.. 500 
ek - eecese . 18 
6 “ Gunpowder ....John Stephens. . . 900 
4 “ Young Hyson..Wm. H. Doraty..at 125.. 500 | 
a do. ..H. Malone...... at 125.. 125 | 
2“ do do. ..N.Newcomb....at 125.. 250 | 
4“ do. do. ..Noah Campbell.at 125.. 500 | 
3 “ Gunpowder ....Judge Miller....at 150.. 450 
q*= CO = ear at 150.. 600 
2 “ Imperial....... Mrs. Bird.......at 125.. 250 
$74 35 


Parties sending Club or other orders for less than 
Thirty Dollars had better send a Post-office Draft or 
Money with their orders, to save the expense of col- 
Jections by express; but larger orders we will forward 
by express, to *cullect on delivery.” 

Hereafter we will send a complimentary package 
to the party getting up the Club. Our profits are 
small, but we will be as liberal as we can afford. We 
send no complimentary packages for clubs of less 
than Thirty Dollars. 

Parties getting their Teas from us may confidently 
rely upon getting them pure and fresh,as they come di- 
rect from the Custom-House stores to our warehouses. 

We warrant all the goods we sell to give entire sat- 
isfaction. If they are not satisfactory they can be re- 
turned at our expense within 30 days, and have the 
mouey refunded. 


N.B.— Inhabitants of villages and towns where a 
large number reside, by clubbing together, can 
reduce the cost of their Teas and Coffees about 
one third (besides the Express charges) by 
sending directly to 

“THE GREAT AMERICAN TEA COMPANY." 


CAUTION.—As some concerns, in this city and oth- 
er pases imitate our name and style of advertising 
and doing business, it is important that our friends | 
should be very careful to write our address in full, and | 
also to put on the number of our Post-Office Box, as 
appears in this advertisement. This will prevent their 
orders from getting into the hands of bogus imitators. 


POST-OFFICE Orders and Drafts make payable 
to the Order of 


“THE GREAT AMERICAN TEA COMPANY.” 
, Direct Letters and Orders as below (no more, no 
38): 
GREAT AMERICAN TEA COMPANY, 


Nos. 31 and 33 Vesey Street, 
Post-Office Box 5643, New York City. 











T bé 
YOU WANT IT, 
I UNTER’S GUIDE Revised, Enlarged, New 

A Secrets added. 10,000 already sold. leventh 
edition of 5000 copies NOW READY. Enlarged. 20 
new Tanning Secrets added (3 cost $5 each). The 
Hunter's Guide and Trapper's Companion tells how to 
bnot and trap ALL animals from mink to bear, to make 
traps, boats, &c.; how to tan and dress all hides, &c., 
&c. ; to color furs and skins. New Secrets just added. 
The secret receipts in this book would cost $30 any 
where else. Tells how to hunt, fish, has hnoting nar- 
ratives, &c., &c. A NEW BOOK, well printed and | 
bound, 64 pp. Price (not $1), but only 25 cts., 6 for $1. | 
Mailed free. Sold by all dealers. All wholesale news- | 
dealers sell it. Send for one. Worth $10 to any farm- 
er, hunter, or boy.—Only a ‘* Quarter /" 

Address HUNTER & CO., Publishers, 
Hinspaur, N. HH. 


$15. WATCHES!! $20. 
Before purchasing watches get our Mannfacturers’ 

Catalogue of Prices. Sent Free. Call or address 

Oxowsr Warton Co., 93 Washington St., Boston, U.S. 


FUN AND UTILITY COMBINED,—4.2¢% af 


article, that must become indispensable to Housekeep- 
ersevery where. Agents wanted. Capital required, $6. 
Profits 100 per cent. Samples sent free for 50c, Judaon 
Manufacturing Co.,5 Beekman St. (Room 4), N.Y. City, 


That ‘Star-Spangled 
Banner.” 














every County in the United States. 


| try. 


$15, 


_._ HARPER'S WEEKLY. © 
The Celebrated Imitation Gold 


HUNTING WATCHES, 


127 





$20, 


THE COLLINS OROIDE WATCH FACTORY. 


SPECIAL NOTICE. 

Our superior Oroide Watch- 
es having recently been im- 
itated, and worthless W atches 
sold in New York, Boston, 
Chicago, and other cities, rep- 
resented as our Watches, we | 
hereby caution the public 
against them, and give notice 
that we are in no way respon- 
sible for these bogus concerns, 
and only those purchasing di- 
rectly from us can secure a 
genuine Watch of our manu- 
facture. We have recently 
greatly improved our Oroide 
in appearance and durability; 
and, to protect the public from 
imposition hereafter, we have 
named it the 

“COLLINS METAL,” 





COLLINS 
METAL 


(IMPROVED OROIDE). 


and we give notice that any one making use of this name will be prosecuted to the extent of the law. 
This metal has all the brilliancy and durability of Gold ; can not be distinguished from it by the best judges ; 


retains its color till worn out, and 


is equal to gold excepting in intrinsic value. 


All our Gentlemen's Watches 


are Full-Jeweled Patent Levers; those for Ladies an improved Escapement, better than a Lever for a small 


Watch ; all in Hunting-Cases, and fully guaranteed by special certificate. 

ness, im be of finish, general appearance, and for time, to a Gold one costing $150. 

fine finish, and are fully equal to a Gold Watch costing $200. 
VEL 


JEWELRY.—We are manufacturin 
tons, Lockets, Studs, Finger-Rings, 


all kinds of Jewelry of the Collins Metal 
racelets, Pencils, Charms, Odd Fellow and Masonic Pins, &c., all of the 


The $15 Watches are equal in neat- 
Those for $20 are of extra 
Chains of every style, from $2 to $6. 

Pins, Earrings, Sleeve-But- 


latest and most elegant styles, and fully equal to gold in appearance and wear. 
TO CLUBS:—Where Six Watches are ordered at one time, we will send one extra Watch free of charge. 
We positively employ no agents (who would require a commission), as we can not possibly manufacture the 


watches for less than our published prices. 
wrices. 


ne Collins Watches can only be had at our office in New York City. 


Parties in New York or elsewhere representing themselves as our agents are swindles, 


Our regular customers, therefore, have the benefit of our lowest 


The genu- 
Customers are requested not to rend 


money in letters, as we will send goods to any part of the United States to be paid for when taken from the 


express office. 
and state. 


Customers must pay all express charges. 
Customers in the city will remember that our only Office is 


In ordering, write plainly the name, town, county, 


Nos. 37 and 39 Nassau Street, Opposite the Post-Office (Up Stairs), New York. 


TAKE NOTICE. 

On account of our immense business and depreciation 
of merchandise, we now offer better inducements to 
Agents and Patrons than usual. Any one sending $5 
for 60 printed notices will receive one of the following 
articles: Lepine Watch, 1 pair Wool Blankets, Long 
Shawl, 15 yards Hemp Carpeting, &c. Send for Jan. 
Trade Circular, containing important information. 
ANDREWS & CO., 52 and 54 Elm St., Boston, Mass. 


GENTS, FARMERS, GARDENERS, 
and FRUIT GROWERS. — Send for particulars 


| of ** Best's Improved Fruit-Tree and Vine Invigorator 


and Insect Destroyer.” Samples to test will be for- 
warded to any part of the United States, and perfect 
satisfaction guaranteed, Good Agents are wanted in 
Address 


J. AHEARN, 68 Second St., Baltimore, Md. 
A MUSICAL BOX for ONE DOLLAR. 


The French Great Sensation; novelty, cheap- 





| ness, durability; in highly-polished case, metallic | 


tongues, brilliant in tone, of the best construction, with 


| the most recent improvements, new keyless pattern. 


Eight Select Airs. Eminently adapted for the drawing- 


| room table. Guaranteed of the best workmanship and 


rformance. No.1 size, 8 airs, $1; No. 2, 16 airs, $2; 
No. 3, 24 airs, $3. All sent rree by mail on receipt of 
the amount. Address PAUL & PAUL, No. 4 New 


; Chambers Street, N.Y. All parties who can conven- 


iently send Post-Office Orders are requested to do so. 
) cured by BATES APPLI- 


STAMMERING sxx" Pi 


pamphlet, address Simrson & Co., Box 5076, N. 


WANTED! WANTED! 
GENTS of either sex, in every town and village, 
for the largest ONE DOLLAR SALE in the coun- 

The smallest article sold can be exchanged for 
a Silver-Plated Five-Bottled Revolving Castor, or your 
choice of 200 articles upon exchange list. Commis- 
sions to Agents larger than ever. Send for Circular. 

8. C. THOMPSON & CO., 


136 Federal Street, Boston, Mase. 


- 30,000 ACRES 


WESTERN and SOUTHERN LANDS and Inrroven | 


40c. to $100 per acre. E.G, SHEPPARD, 
2 Bowling Green, New York. 


Farms. 
P.O. Box 4053, 


EVERY MAN HIS OWN PRINTER, 


With one of our presses, and the material accom- 
panying it, every man can do his own printing, thus 
saving much time and expense. Circulars containing 
full information about these Presses, prices, recom- 
mendations, &c., mailed free on application. Speci 
men-books of types, cuts, borders, &c., &c., 10 cents. 

DAVID WATSON, Ag't, Adams Press Co., 
26 Courtlandt Street, New York. 


GET A PACK OF THOSE MAGIC CARDS! 
Price 25 cents. Address AUG. BAUER, 
96 West Baltic St., Brooklyn, N. Y. 


A WORLD OF THANKS IS DUE 


to the Botanist who first discovered the virtues of 
the ——— Saponaria, or Soap-Tree of Chili. The 
wonderful cleansing and purifying property of its 
bark gives to the fragrant Sozovont much of its unri- 
valed efficacy as a preservative of the teeth. 
CENTS, — Now is the time to subscribe to 
2 **Mapre Leaves,” the best, the most popular, 
and the cheapest monthly published. Each number 


> contains matter of interest and importance to every 


body. 2% cents will pay for it from now to the end of 
1869. Sample copies sent on receipt of stamp to pay 
postage. Address O. A. Rooruacn, 102 Nassau St., N.Y. 





Cure for the Blues 





C. E. COLLINS & CO. 


GENTS WANTED in every town to sell the cele- 
brated Clipper Mowers and Reapers—lightest draft 
and most durable machines made. Send for circular. 
Curpren Mower & Rearer Co., 12 Cliff St., New York. 


PROTECT YOUR LIFE AND PROPERTY WITT A 


IRE EXTINGUISHE 


Send for Circular. U. 8. FIRE EX. CO., 8 Dey St., N. 
GUNS, REVOLVERS, &c. 

OUBLE-Barre! Shot-Guns, $9 to $50: Single Shot- 

Guns, Men's and Boys’, $3 50 to $20; Musket Shot- 
Guns, using small caps, warranted to shoot shot close 
and kill at 60 yards, $260; Fine Sporting Rifles, any 
size, $12 to $45. Pocket and Belt Revolvers, all sizes 
$5 to $20. Wantrer.—Second-hand Army or Navy 
Rifles, Carbines, Revolvers, &c. For priced cataloyne 
send stamp to the GREAT WESTERN GUN WORKS, 
Pirrsnureu, Pa. Liberal discount to Agents, Dealers, 
or Clubs. Terms C, 0. D. 










Y. 





“Gs THE BEST.”"—The NOVELTY JOB 
J PRINTING PRESS, for Amateurs, Druggists, 
Merchants. Descriptive circular and specimens of 
work mailed free. C.C, THURSTON, Brooklyn, N.Y. 
"] FORTUNES,—This book shows by 
$100,00 incontrovertible facte that magnificent 


ag can be easily acquired. Mailed for One 
Jollar, by A. T. PECK, Danbury, Conn. 


* Star-Spangled 
Banner." 


1p x 147 CAN BE CURED. — Those hav- 
El ILEPS ing friends afflicted are earnestly 


solicited to send for a Circular Letter of References 
and Testimonials, which will convince the most skep- 
tical of the ewrability of the disease. Address Van 
Buren Locxrow, M.D., 36 Great Jones St., N. Y. City. 
ARLY ROSE POTATO, American and Foreign 

4 Spring Wheats, Oats, Barley, Corn, Clover Seeds, 
Grass Seed, Hogs, Fowls, Best Fodder Cutter. Send 


for the Exrrrimentan Farm Journar. Only 20 cents. 
Address GEO, A. DEITZ, Chambersburg, Pa. 


BANKRUPT STOOK “ JEWELRY 

to be closed out at 
once. 6000 pieces assorted for $100; 2500 pieces for 
$51; 125 pieces for $26, wholesale. Circular sent free. 
Address LOCK BOX 431, Providence, R. 1. 


GRAY’S Patent BRICK MACHINE. 


Send for circular to Wasutneton Iron Works, New- 
burgh, N.Y., Sole Manufacturers for the United States. 


HARPER & BROTHERS, New Yor, 


Have just published; 
CAST UP BY THE SEA; 
OR, 


The Adventures of Ned Grey. 


MY 


SIR SAMUEL W. BAKER, M.A., F.R.G.8. 


Witn Ten Inivsirarions py Hearn. 
75 CENTS. 


12m0, CLOTH, 


gw Sent by mail, postage prepaid, to any part of the 
United States, on receipt of 75 cents. 











thoroughly demonstrated the strength, durability, 
nounce them invaluable as reliable time-keepers. ‘ : t 
Oroide Gold Watch Co. to be perfect time-keepers, and to retain their color equal to gold. Magnificent Oroide 


Gold Chains. $5, $6, i. and $10. 
will exhibit the Watth, 

where, to be paid for on d 
must be accompanied with a Postal Money Order. 
for our specialties have induce : 
metal watches that tarnish in a week, claiming 


Clubs for Six Watches will receive an extra Watch free. 
&c., when requested, on receipt of express charges both ways. ¢ 
elivery, except orders from California, Far Western Territories, and Texas, which 
: Customers must pay all charges, 
d unprincipled persons to counterfeit our inimitable Wateh with worthless 
‘or them the reputation of our Oroide Gold Watches. 


pressmen—the most exacting of our customers 
accuracy, and utility of our celebrated watches, and pro- 
Each Watch warranted by special certificate from the 


GOLD WATCH CO., 


Geneva, Switzerland, 


Manufacture, on strictly scientific principles, style, 
finish, durability, and color (18 carat gold) a fac-simile 
of the mostrare and costly description of Gold Watches. 
They are manufactured with Hunting Cases, Ladies’ 
and Gentlemen's fine Swiss Movements, $10 and $15; 
Ladies’ Chronometers, $20; Ladies’ and Gents’ Pat- 
ent Levers, $20; Gentlemen's Fac-Simile Waltham 
Patent Levers, $20 ; Chronometer Balance, $25. Elab- 
orately engraved. Railroad Conductors, Engineers, kx- 

have 


Express Co's 
Expressed every 


The universal demand 


JOHN FOGGAN, Pres't Oroide Gold Watch Co. Only Office in the United States, No. 78 Nassau St., N. Y. 
Steel Shirt Collars (Enameled White) mailed on receipt of @1 00, Direct as above. 


| CHARLES READE'S NOVELS. 
POPULAR EDITION. 


CHEAP, PORTABLE, AND LEGIBLE. 


HARPER & BROTHERS, New York. 


HARPER & BROTHERS 
Have just Ready : 


HARD GASH, 


A MATTER-OF-PACT ROMANCE. 
By CHARLES READE. 


Wirn ILiustrarions. 8vo, PAPER. 


PRICE THIRTY-FIVE CENTS! 


To be followed immediately by 
SIMILARLY CHEAP EDITIONS 
of the other popular novels of 
CHARLES READE. 


“Harp Casu" sent by mail, postage prepaid, to 
any part of the United States, ou receipt of 35 cents. 
HARPER & BROTHERS, New Yorx. 


FUN, WIT, WISDOM. 
“STAR-SPANGLED BANNER.” 


“Ir Stina Waves.” A splendid Parlor Engraving, 
** Past and Future,” sent on roller to every subscriber. 
The Banner is a large eight-page, forty-column paper 
(Ledger size), overflowing with sple ndid reading, and 
only 75 cents for a whole year, and above elegant work 
of art (worth $2) free gratix. NOW IS THE TIME, 
Only 7 cente. Money returned Uf you are not satisfied, 
100 new subscribers weekly. Send NOW. Look at 
partial contents of March Number, mailed for 6 cents: 
**Is there Room in Ange! Land?" A Bright Idea, ‘41 
Tons of Indigo,” Who Works the Hardest? Steam-En- 
gine Jokes, Clerical Wit, Well Played, Children and 
Fools tell Truth, A Match, Irishman and Fiddle, Rural 
Innocence, Uncle’s Son, Borrowing Trouble, Democ- 
racy and Aristocracy; Poetry—Waiting, Under the 
Suow, Little Brown Hands, How Tastes Differ, Signor 
Blitz and the Darkies (funny): Our Puzzle Box, Pen 
and Scissors, Things Worth Knowing, Prestidigita- 
tion, Take away your Cocktail, Magic Pictures, Court- 
ing in a Sleeping-Car, Railroad Jokes, Election Jokes, 
Diamond cut Diamond, Our Chip Basket (Forty-one 
Funny Items), Literary Notices, Correspondence ; 
Humbugs Exposed—Swindling Advertisers, Humbug 
Music - Boxes, “ Butter Swiudles,” Humbug Papers 
&c., &c.; Thirty-two Answers to Correspondents, and 
One Hundred Short Articles, all in the “Star-Spangled 
Banner” for March, now ready, Oxiy Five Cents. 75 
cents a year, and the splendid Engraving, “ Pust and 
Future" (usual price $2), free and postpaid to every 
subscriber. Subscribe NOW. Only 75 cents. Speci- 
men free for6 cents. Buy itefony newsdealer. Deal- 
ers supplied by American News Co., New York, and 
N. E. News Co., Boston. Send forit. Address 

STAR-SPANGLED BANNER, Hinsdale, N. 1. 








ARCHITECTURAL DEPARTMENT OF THE 
Novelty Iron Works, 
Nos. 77 and, 83 Liberty Street, 

Cor. Broadway, New York. 


Plain and Ornamental fron Work of all kinds 
for Buildings. 


WATERS’ 
NEW SCALE PIANOS, 


With Iron Frame, Overstrung Bass and Agraffe Bridge 


Melodeons and Cabinet Organs. 


Warranted for Six Years 


The best manufactured ; 

Fifty Pianos, Melodeons, and Organs, of six first- 
class makers, at Reduced Prices for Cash, during this 
month, The same to let, and rent allowed if purchased, 
Month!y Installments received. Second-hand inetra- 
ments at greai bargains. Warer Broadway, 
New York. HORACE WATERS. 


$3 WONDER. <— 
INDUSTRY SEWING MACHINE. 


Only THREE DOLLARS. Simple, practical, and 
durable. Makes the Elastic chain stitch, and adapted 
for all kinds of plain sewing. Any child can operate it, 
An elegant gift. Testimonials daily. Sent in perfect 
order on receipt of price, 83. Address INDUSTRY 
SEWING MACHINE CO., Manchester, N. H 


10( 


ns, 45! 


Bracrivet Puoroerarus sent on receipt of 10c. 
Address N, Y. PICTURE CO., No. 69 Wall St 


TILTON’S STATIONERY. 
Initial Stamping done without extra Charge. 
OUR BOXES: Tue Hismarck ox, filled with as- 
sorted sizes of pape, with envelopes to match. Tur 
Paristan Box, French papers of different patterns 
and sizes, with envelopes lo match. 
Price of cither Box, $1 00. 
Stamped with any initial desired, and 
SENT BY MAIL, 
postpaid, on receipt of price. Address orders to 
TILTON & COMPANY, 
161 Washington St., Boston. 





$25 KNITTING MACHINE. 


Wat as and Sellers for the BICK- 
FORD FAMILY KNITTER, the most 
reliable invention for the household ever made. It 
knits 20,000 stitches a minute, runs back and forward, 
| and sets up its own work. Parties are making from 
| #3 to $5 per day at their homes. Our new Book of In- 
structions is plain and explicit. BICKFORD KNIT- 
TING MACHINE CoO., 52 Bromfield St., Boston, Ma, 


N 
| 


Address 


-VELOOIPEDE WHEELS. 


MANUPACTTRED BY 
S.N. BROWN & CO, 
| Dayton, Ohio. 
They also make a prime article of Spokes and Hubs for 
light Carriage and Buggy Wheels. Seud for Price-List. 


ONEY REFUNDED to every one not satisfied 
with the “STAR-SPANGLED BANNER." 


PHOT. IGRAPHS or BEAUTIFUL WOMEN 
sent, postpaid, for 26 cts. Send for Circulare. 
C, SEYMOUR, Hotianp, New York. 
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THE BALL SEASON. 





y 


A 


We can never Ride in such a Disgusting Conveyance!” 


Proprietor or Coacu. “ Well, Mum, yer see that’s the Worse of being Born to have the Best of Every Thing.” 


[Nore.—At al/ Public Balls there is a Police Regulation which compels those leaving the Ball, and who wish to ride, to take Coach opposite the 
Door. Some of these Carriages are the most dirty, dilapidated old Hacks imaginable. ] 








GORHAM MFG, CO, 


Sterling Silver Ware, 


Fine Electro-Plated Ware, 


of the following trade-marks: 


Trade-Mark Trade-Mark 


a 
(ca ) for 
Silver. weit G) gOStAM Mg, Electro-Plate. 
MANUFACTURED BY THE 


GORHAM MANUFACTURING CO., 
; PROVIDENCE, R.1. 
Orders received from the Trade only, but these goods 
may be obtained from responsible dealers every where. 


[HE GORHAM WARE my habitat 
ot ADAMS, CHANDLER, & CO., 


No. 20 JOHN STREET, New York. 


Agents <_<2m ~Wanted. 


FOUNTAIN PENS-—8 styles. 12 pens, 35 cts.; one 
os Pex, ats, $1 60. One dip writes 
ells quick. Eraser, pencil-sharpener, and 
pen-holder combined, 30 cts.; 12 for $1 50, postpaid. 
make $60 per week. Address Morse 
’eN Co., 413 Chestnut St., Philadelphia, Pa. 








er &2- Go 











Wm. Knabe & Co. 


MAGNIFICENT 


Grand, Square, and Upright 


PIANOS. 





Unapproachable for their 
IMMENSE POWER OF TONE, GREAT SINGING 
QUALITY, 

E ess throughout the entire Scale, Easy Action, 
Workmauship, and Durability, and pronounced 
Unequaled by all the 

" = + 
Famep AT s or TuIs Country AND Evrope. 
I I ru t Warranted for Ten Years. 


WAREROOMS, 
650 BROADWAY, New York 


J. BAUER & CO., 
Ge! Agents a Manufacturers and Importers of 
Musica! Instruments, Strings, and 
Musical Merchandise. 
6 es BiuesT The st paving thing ever invented. 
t 3 made by Agents in every town. 
; ital only req |. The AMERICAN POCKET 
CIGAR MACHINI ‘ fo every amoker at siaht. 
One half the ] f wed to selling Agents. 


Ya 


Superior ¢ ) a by this machine at a 
f t . A single machine sent by mail 
-ceipt of $2, or one box containing 12 machines 
\vents wanted in every town. Address 
AMERICAN CIGAR MACHINE Co., 
“9 Court Street, Boston, Mass. 


| peasy WERS, just received, and for sale 
: Vu. J. MAGNIN, GUEDIN, & CO., 

No. 2 Maren Lane, 

Agents for the Celebrated 

NARDIN WATCH. 


BRANDING TRONS Gieaescticens 


KNIGHT BROS., Senzca Fauxs, N. Y. 





W ANTED —LADY AGENTS, in every Town 

ind Villuge, to sell what every lady will purchase 

atelght. Address Miss Murray, 139 Fulton St., N. Y. 

PORTUNE in any State. — Rights for 

y Sale.—New Patent Article. § unple, $200. Ad- 
dress INVENTOR, P.O. Box 2433, New York, 


FURNITURE. 
WARREN WARD & CO., 


Nos. 75 & 77 Sp. ng St., corner of Crosby. 
Established 1850. Wholesale and Retail Manufac- 

turers of the latest styles of BEDROOM, PARLOR, 

DINING, and LIBRARY FURNITURE, MATTRESS- 

ES, SPRING BEDS, &c., &c. Suitable for City and 

Country residences. 

ALL GOODS WARRANTED AS REPRESENTED. 


Dr. JNO. V. BURTON'S; 











aution.—Beware of humbug imitat 
[Trademark x Copyrighted.] 


MUSIC. 








VELOCIPEDE GALOP, illustrated............. 50c. 
TELEGRAM WALTZ—Srravss................ 40c. 
Kirry McGee, 35c.; Tut Hauntine Tuovenr.. 40c. 
You'tt Sometimes Tuink or ME............... 30c. 
Live wv My Heart anp Pay no REnrT......... 30c. 


Violin or Flute Arrangements, 15c. each. Music mailed. 
FREDERICK BLUME, 1125 Broapway, 
2d door above 25th St. Branch, 208 Bowery. 


CHROME | 
IRON 








SAFES 


ARE THE BEST IN THE WORLD. 
_ 265 Broadway, N. Y. 


£150,000,000 s 


Sterling. Unclaimed Money and Estates Registry, 


commencing 1600. Fee to search for any name, $2. 
Gun & Co., 6 Prince of Wales Road, London, Enciandc. 








uE Witson Suvttie Sewine Macuines. Cheever 
than all others. Acents Wanrep. Manufactrired 
by Tur Witson Sewine Macuine Co., Cleveland, O. 





WOODWARD’S 





% 





NATIONAL 


ARCHITECT. 


A practical work, just published, containing. 1000 
Designs, Plans, and Details to Working Scale of Coun- 
try, Suburban, and Village Houses, with specifications 
and estimate of cost, — a builder to design, 
specify, erect, and completely finish dwelling houses 
in the latest and most approved style. One large 
quarto volume, superbly bound. 
PRICE TWELVE DOLLARS, postpaid. 


WOODWARD’S ( 150 Designs, $1 50, postpaid. 


E. Woopwakrp, Architect, 


Gero. 
COUNTRY 191. Broadway, New York. 
Send stamp for catalogue of all 
HOMES. 


\ new books on Architecture. 
| PRINCE & COS. 
ORGANS 
AND MELODEONS. 





13,000, now inuse. 
BUFFALO.N Y. CHICAGO. ILL. | 








ELGIN WATCHES. 


CAUTION.—The public are respectfully cautioned 
against purchasing our watches, or watches rpurPort- 
1nG to be of our make, of parties who advertise to 
send them “C.0.D.". We have no connection with 
such houses, and do not furnish our goods to any 
house for that purpose. The excellence and good re- 
yute of the real ELern Wartones have caused several 
Fercion and Amerroan Watcu Companies to make 
INFERIOR IMITATIONS With the same or similar trade- 
marks as ours. Avor Av. parties who ADVERTISE 
to send our goods *C.0.D.,” no matter whom. To 
get the real E.euy Warcues purchase ray | of dealers 
in your vicinity or elsewhere whom you know to be 
honorable. 

THE NATIONAL WATCH COMPANY, 
Exetn, Ivurnois. 
Business Office, Nos. 159 and 161 Lake St., Chicago, 1). 
Mechanics, Farmers, 


SENT FREE * Professional Men, and 


Housewjves, send red stamp for book of valuable in- 
formation, and our object in sending it. 
Cc. D. HARPER & CO., CLeverann, O. 


S. DICK EY, 735 BROADWAY, offers his 
° large Stock of Fancy Goods, 
SWISS CARVED-WOOD ARTICLES, 
Musical Boxes, Cuckoo Clocks, suitable Wooden- 
Wedding Presents, at 50 per cent. reduction. 


Business Men, 








Stems, 





having the largest su 
Straight and London Bend. 








ADDRESS TO SMOKERS. 


1 reply to the many inquiries made daily in regard to Meerschaum 
Pipes, we wish to state that we recommel 

use, the plain Hungarian and Eg 
They hold the most tobacco, and are the most durable and 
practical ones, being the easiest to clean. Or the Hamburg Bowls, 
face to show color. For travelling and street smoking, we recommend the London 





. especially for home and office 
, Bowls, with Weichsel 








_ Being represented extensively throughout the country by our goods, we are desirous to have our Pipes— 
which are considered equaled by none—still more extensively used by those who relish a good smoke, and 
find Cigars too expensive. Therefore we have reduced our prices to the following: 

We will sell a No, 3 Pipe for $5, and charge $1 additional for every number 
higher: therefore No. 4 costs $6; No.8, $10; No. 13, $15, &c. Pipes from*No. 4 to No.8 are considered 
fair-sized ones; from No. 9 upward, large ones. In the price is included a Case and Stem. 

Nice Amber Mouthpieces for Weicheel Stems we are selling from $1 to $8 a piece. 

_ We send by Express to collect on delivery, amount and charges; but suggest that the amount be sent 
in Registered Letter or Post-Office Money Order in advance, to save consignee the express-return charges. 

In conclusion, we wish to state that we warrant all our goods (which we stamp 
Amber, genuine Meerschaum, and to color, and will readily give every information in regard to it, based on 
thirty years experience in the trade, having received our Diploma in 1839 by the respective commissions in 
Euro €; and we will ever uphold the fair fame we have acquired in the introduction of the MANUFAC- 
TURE OF GENUINE MEERSCHAUM GOODS into this country. 

We cut Pipes and Cigar-Holders of any shape or design, mount them, do repairing, boiling, and polishing. 
Also, Amber Work done. And, main of all, do not charge exorbitant 
are in possession of commendations from thousands of our customers, representing all classes of society. 


POLLAK & SON, Manufacturers of Genuine Meerschaum Goods. 
Stores: 485 Broadway, near Broome, and 27 John St., 27, middle of the block, 
SEND FOR CIRCULAR ax» PRICE-LIST 1o LETTER BOX 5846, 


th our name) to be real 


vices. For reference, we 


GENUINE WALTHAM WATCHES, 
IN SOLID GOLD axp SILVER CASES ONLY, 
AT EXTREMELY LOW PRICES. 


Silver Hunting Watches............ $18 
Gold Hunting Watches, 18 carat Cases... $80 
Gold Hunting Watches, Ladies’ Size... . . $70 


Every Watch warranted by specia 1 certi ‘om t. 
American Watch Company. We will sen tena Wane 
es by Express to any place, with bill to collect on de- 
livery, and ad pew the purchaser the privilege to open the 

kage a: ine the Watch before paying, and any 
Watch that does not give satisfaction may be ex- 
changed or the money will be refunded. Every one is re- 
quested to write for our Descriptive Price-List, which 
explains the different kinds sia peteso of each. 

Pease state that you saw this in Harper's Weekly, 

Address in full, 

HOWARD & CO., No. 619 Broadway, N. Y. 


Rheumatism, Neuralgia, Gout, 


Langssoro’, Susqurnanna Co., Pa., Jan. 28, 1869, 
Dr. S. Post:—Enclosed find $2 for your Rheumatic 
Remedy. The small trial bottle relieved my wife, so 
that she can get up, dress herself, @pd walk about the 
room. J. F. MoKUNE. 
&@™ The success of my Remedy obviates the neces- 
sity of further sending Trial Bottles free. A small 
Trial Bottle (which has often cured) sent on receipt 
of 50 cents: or a Large Bottle sent for $2. 
Dr. 8. POST, No. 5 Beekman St. (office 7), N.Y. City. 


PRINCE & CO., 
ORGANS and MELODEONS, 
NEW STYLES— Best in the World! 











ORGANS WITH SIX STOPS ror $170. 
SECOND-HAND INSTRUMENTS, $45 Tro $125. 
Send for Price-List and Catalogue of Cheap Music. 
COMPLETE OVERTURES ror 15 cents. 
COMPLETE OPERAS ror 75 cents. 








Harper's Magazine, Weekly, and Bazar. These three 
periodicals fully merit the high encomiums which they 
have received from the press, and the support which 
has been given them by the reading public. Wheth- 
er one considers their beautiful and instructive illus- 
trations, which leave untouched no subject of domes- 
tic or foreign importance—their literary merit, which 
has given them the highest place in the current lite- 
rature—or their judicious editorial management—they 
must be emphatically pronounced the three best fam- 
ily periodicals in the world.—The Advance: Chicago. 


Harper's Periodicals.—As the year draws to a close 
the time comes when subscriptions to weekly and 
monthly journals are in order. Can there be a more 
suitable present to a lady than a year’s subscription to 
the Bazar, a paper which is not only fashionable, but 
sensible, and which has a care for the family fireside 
as well as for the festivities of the party or the ball? 
Each number contains patterns and drawings of value, 
and it discourses of health, housekeeping, thrift, litera- 
ture, and dress, in a manner at once pleasing and in- 
structive. 

Harper's Weekly is an elder brother, and it has a 
strong and vigorous life. Its pages are the materials 
of future history, and its articles on public questions 
are sound, thoughtful, and timely. 

Harper's Magazine is the veteran of the monthlies, 
and is too well known to need mention. During the 
many years of its life it has had a steady growth and 
improvement, and nothing has been left undone which 
could add to the permanent value and interest of the 
magazine.—Commercial Advertiser: New York. 





TERMS FOR 1869, 


Harren'’s Macazrng, One Year......$4 00 
Harper's Weekty, One Year...... 400 
Harrer’s Bazar, One Year...... 400 


Harper's Macazinz, Harper's WEEK Ly, and Harper's 
Bazaz, to one address, for one year, $10 00; or any 
two for $7 00. 

An Extra Copy of either the Macaztnz, WEEKLY, or 
Bazar will be supplied gratis for every; Club of Five 
Sunsoriners at $4 00 each, in one remittance; or, Siz 
— Sor $20 00, without extra ey 

he Postage within the United States is for the 

Maeazine 24 cents a year, for the Werx.y or Bazar 

20 cents a year, payable yearly, semi-yearly, or quar- 

terly, at the office where received. Subscriptions from 

the Dominion of Canada must be accompanied with 

24 cents additional for the MaGazrne, or 20 cents for 

the Werx.y or Bazak, to prepay the United States 

postage. 

Subscribers to the Micazitne, Wrexkty, or Bazar 
will find on each wrapper the Number with which 
their subscription expires. Each periodical is stopped 
when the term of subscription closes. Itis not neces- 
sary to give notice of discontinuance. 

The Volumes of the Macazine commence with the 
Numbers for June and December of each year. Sub- 
scriptions may commence with any Number. When 
no time is specified, it will be understood that the 
subscriber wishes to begin with the first Number of 
the current Volume, and back Numbers will be sent 
accordingly. 

The Volumes of the Werx1y commence with the 
year. When no time is specified, it will be understood 
that the subscriber wishes to commence with the Num- 
ber next after the receipt of his order. 

In remitting by mail, a Post-Office Order or Draft 
payable to the order of Harper & Brotuens is prefer- 
Tble to Bank Notes, since, should the Order or Draft 
be lost or stolen, it can be renewed without loss to 
the sender. 4 
In ordering the Macazryz, the Werxty, or the 
Bazan, the name and address should be clearly writ- 
ten. en the direction is to be changed, both the 
old and the new one must be given. 


Tens ror ApvERTIstInc 1n Hazren'’s Periopticars. 
Harper's Manazine.— Whole Page, $250; Half Page, 
$125 ; Quarter Page, $70—each insertion; or, for a lese 
space, $1 50 per Lime, each insertion. 
Ha 3 Weekly.—Inside Pages, $1 50 per Line; 
Outside Page, $2 00 per Line—each ineertion. 
Harper's Bazar.—$1 © per Line; Cuts and Display, 
$1 25 per Line—each insertion. 





— a 
Address HARPER & BROTHERS, New Youx. 








